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Is ruflBed by the tempciit4}eaten air; 

Yet kxA what trades of grief have ag'd his face. 

Where hardly twenty years iMnre run their race. 
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]DE]DICATION< 



The noble family of which ladj 
Emily M'lieod forms a distinguished 
branch, her extensive public benevo- 

; fence, and her numerous endearing 
j private virtues, leave no room for the 

if. inquiring reader to ask who she is : I 

[ shall therefore be applauded by the 
public opinion, for seeking to shelter 
the present production under the au- 

r spices of so brilliant a character. 
From the tribunal of criticism I have 
much to fear — if ci iticism should be 
employed in the examination of sudi 
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a trifle ; but from the goodness of 
your ladyship's heart I have much to 
hope. While you, madam, allow the 
justice of public decision, you will not 
forget that much indulgence is due to 
the first attempt of a timid writer, 
whose tenderest feelings are daily ex- 
ercised as a mother. In that charac- 
ter, and with these sentiments, I de- 
dicate to your ladyship the following 
sheets, as a tribute of gratitude for the 
many favours, which must leave me 
Your ladyship's 

Most obedient 
And most humble servant, 

THE AUTHOR. 

Jpril 30y 180G. ' 
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CHAPTER L 



JlSuT what shall I say, sir, to monsieur 
St. Aubin?" 

** Say I shall not go ! Why is my peace 
daily made a sacrifice to the happiness of 
others ? Peace, did I say ? Well, well, 
be it so. Will they persuade me that 
the contracted brow of a gloomy misan- 
thrope may add cheerfulness to their 
board ? 'Tis mockery : they know me. 
such, and still the hated fonns of society 
are forced upon me. Why am I thus im- 
portuned to associate with mankind when 
I hate the *ace ? — tortured into beholding 
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4 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

what they call happiness, when my sick 
soul disowns the term ? Time was I too 
could fondly count each link in nature's 
most endearing chain ; each added tie 
bound it more firmly round my sanguine 
heart, and bid it boast a mine of happi- 
ness, till I broke the magic spell ; one by 
one, those links were severed, and then 
it was! found that the isolated being, 
who, standing alone in creation's vast ex- 
panse, had nought to lose, was the happy 
man. I am that being — have sworn en- 
mity to society, yet must be interrupted !" 

^^ Bult monsieur St Aubin kindly be- 
lieves, sir, that the soothing voice of 
friendship might reconcile you to the 
world, and daily regrets the rooted me- 
lanclioly that consumes my worthy mas- 
ter.'* 

** His commiseration is ill-timed, there- 
fore needs no thanks." 

•* But he would offJft" his, sir, for the 
preservation of his child, and trusts the 
incident that made him so mudi jroipr 
debtor will a£Pord him the long^wiij^t- 
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for opportunity of a personal conference. 
£xces8ive joy at the moment rendered 
him incapable of expressing his gratitude, 
and he now anxiously solicits a second in- 
terview for that purpose." 

" Tis a debt easily cancelled ; if he will 
leave me to my solitude, I am sufficiently 
repaid. Yesterday I broke through my 
f»^scribed rules : what was the result, but 
awakened misery to myself? I entered 
his dwelling, and beheld a scene from 
which my present nature (I say present, 
because it was not always thus) recoiled. 
Monsieur St Aubin has a wife." 

'* He has, sir— -a most amiable one." 

*^ Perhaps so ; but he is also a &ther !— ^ 
yes, yes, I saw them all — but it was too 
much, and I left them abruptly : they were 
too happily engaged to notice my actions 
—But I am weary of the subject : leave 
me, Oswald ; I would be alone." 

Oswald obeyed; he saw his master's 

eonntenance resumin^/the severity which 

"'met marked it, when iNmversation bad 

eaused amomentary suspem^GO (of fias^ual 
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6 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

austerity, and returned to monsieur St. 
Aubin with the account of his unsuccess- 
ful embassy. 

The known fidelity of this servant had, 
for some years, made him the choice com- 
panion of a master, whose eccentric cha- 
jracter had long been the general topic of 
iponversation in the neighbourhood; but 
.irhen each had exhausted their own sur- 
mises on singularities for which they were 
still at a loss to account, and passed opi- 
nions equally vague, the subject gradually 
^unk in oblivion, and left the being who 
had given rise to it unmolested in his 
favourite pursuits, save now and then a 
casual remark from some one who had seen 
the misanthrope (for such he was usually 
called) with his accustomed swiftness pa- 
cing that part of the seashore that bound- 
ed his chateau : this he would do for hours 
together ; and it was at these periods that 
monsieur St. Aubin, from motives of hu- 
manity, not curiosity, had sought an op- 
portunity of drawing him into conversa- 
tion. 
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His own residence commanded an ex- 
tensive view of the grounds belonging to 
- the chevalier, and he had marked, with 
sincere regret, the evident disquietude of 
his neighbour. Happy in the bosom of 
his family, and blest with sufficient to 
spare for those less gifted with fortune, 
St. Aubin diffused the smile of peace to 
all around him. He had, when the che- • 
valier De Valmont first took possession of 
the chateau, anticipated many pleasures 
from the addition of such a resident to his 
little society ; but a short time proved the 
fallacy of these hopes, while observation" 
convinced him the chevalier laboured uth 
der the worst of maladies — a mind dvh 
eased : but while all his actions were mys- 
terious, and some even ventured to attach 
the shade of guilt, St. Aubin, with his 
usual liberality, attributed to unrestrained 
grief the melancholy which had become 
habitual : perhaps some domestic calamity, 
that, like an impetuous tide, bearing all 
before it, had suffered despondency to de- 
throne reason, wrecked his share of mawVj 
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ibrtitude, and produced the victim he daily 
contemplated. — " Sacred,'* he would say, 
*• be his private sorrows ! But should I 
suffer a fellow-creature thus to sink, with- 
out an effort to save him ? Surely not 
Though his wounded mind may not ad- 
mit a cure, yet the voice of friendship 
might sooth him to a forgetfulness of its 
pcHgnancy, while religion cheered him 
with the assurance of ^ another and a bet- 
ter world." 

St. Aubin made the attempt, but the 
lepulsive coldness of De Valmont baffled 
his intention, while the dread of being 
taxed with impertinence obliged him 
wholly to resign the hopes he had enter- 
tained, of restoring to society a lost, and, 
perhaps, valuable member; for such he 
adhered in believing De Valmont would 
he. 

Of the domestics retained at the chateau, 
Oswald only was admitted to the more 
immediate presence of his master. TKs 
true, there w^ another inhabitant^ whote 
reel affinity to its ow»«r was hltbertio ol^ 
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xately known; this was a lovely boy, 
who evidafitly regarded him as his father, 
a belief in general discredited by those 
who had drawn conclusions from their own 
observations, and who was sometimes al- 
lowed to be the companimi of his rambles, 
tikough much oflener he wandered akne, 
iwmindful of die surrounding bettHaei^ 
which nature, in her fairest season, jpge^ 
acsted to those more rich in happiness 
than himself, though the severity, and 
even harshness, of his manners ill accorded 
with the timidity of youth. 

Custom had reconciled Ethdwald to 
Ihexn ; and if it could be said the wofld 
contained a being for whom the misan- 
tffiope^ De Valmont, felt piterested, it was 
Oswald*— if one whom ne loved, it was 
Bthehrald. Self-secluded firom society, 
and possessed of evay quafificatk»x de^ 
med from a liberal education, he had am- 
ple leisure to impart those advantages to 
Ibs young associate ; and there were 'times 
when the task appeared a pleasing ome, 

b3 
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but at others, for whole days Oswald waS; 
desired to keep the boy from his sight. 

It not unfrequently happened, when: 
Ethel wald, in the hours of study, had giv-- 
en an exemplary proof of the progress he 
was making in those attainments the che-' 
valier had pointed out, he would fix on, 
^* him his full-fraught eyes, till the bursting/ 
.tears of anguish had, apparently unknown 
to himself, chased each other in succes- 
sion. Once he exclaimed- — " Such he 
might have been, but I lost him T 

The astonished boy ventured to say — 
" Lost whom, my dear sir ?" • 

In a trembling voice he articulated—, 
"My fondest hopes !" 

More than ever amazed by the abrupt 
answer and succeeding silence,, which he» 
dared not interrupt, i^thelWald sought Os- 
wald, to whose care he had been entrusted 
from his earliest reinembrance. — " TeH, 
me," he impatiently exclaimed, *• of whom 
does the chevalier speak when he is. thus, 
distressed? Had I ever a brother, th^t 
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in death he laments ? Tell me, my good 
fellow, was my father always thus unhap- 
py since you lived with him, or is it occa- 
sioned by the death of this lamented child 
alone ?'* 

** Who says he is dead ?" returned Os- 
wald ; then, as if suddenly recollecting 
himself, added — " Yes, the loss of his son 4 
added much to the trials of my poor mas- 
ter. But you called him father, an appel- 
lation, master Ethelwald, you are forbid 
to use — not from unkindness, but that it 
reminds him — that is, I mean, he wishes 
to forget the character.*' 

•* Surely that is very strange, Oswald, 
for I feel a pleasure in repeating the name ; 
and when I think of him as such, would 
give worlds tp clasp him to my bosom, 

and tell hini' how beloved he is : but then 

• • • 

i^in I look at him, and dare not make 
the attempt — ^yet, if he knew how my 
heart achas when I see him th^ sorrowful, 
and how it leaps for joy when a momen- . 
tary smile crosses his features, indeed he 
''imiaid try to love me more. Hsu^yJ ^^^^^ 
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whose memory is thus fondly cheii9hs<} ^ 
while Ethelwald only awakens keea i^ 
fieGtion in the bosom of his wretched pi^ 
lent ! But, Oswald, I think you said yQU 
disbelieved his death : how is that V* 
- '• My t^ughts^ master Ethelwald, when 
you spoke, were so differently employedt 
tiiat it is probaUe I did not rightly un* 
derstand yoiir question : at aU events, I 
had nearly foi^ot my master will be wait* 
ing for me ; therefore can only say, if you 
knew his heart, you would have r^ispn tQ 
love him still better ; for when he kiMto 
his brow, and chiUs one with every loojk^ 
it is a hard iml^ to keep his natural dis- 
position &oax breaking, Uke th^ sun, 
tJirough a doud* He has had enough to 
make him whfit' he is^^lgmit^ W> d(Mibt« 
when you afe Older you will IpDow aU." 

The vague unsatisfactory az^w^r of O^ 
wald left an impression on the mind cf : ' 
Ethelwald not easily eisadicated. Yoimgii 
as he wasj natural strength of mind^ ^ud^ 
by the precepts oi^ such a tutor, had 
panded r«»son b^wd his years; that 
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now teught him to believe he hid 
much to leanij as Oswald had hinted. 

From these reflections, however, he was 
interrapted by the appearance of the che« 
valier, who was setting out for his aoctt0i> 
tomed evenii^s walk, and by a look indi* 
eated he was at liberty to accompany hin. 
He eagerly embraced the privilege, asd 
tibtty had proceeded some distance from 
Hm diateaUf and were entering €m the 
ildrta of a small wood, through which a 
Tsmd h^ to wl obscure but neighbouring 
^l^^j, when the attention of each was 
amerted by the voice of achild, apparently 
distressed, exclaiming — ^* You we not my 
own Susim; take me back-~l want mam 

ma.** 

"* I am going to her^** repUed a rough 
llafelmnin^ itaice, when the same instant 
|ijft«9ajted a figure that wore the form of a 
nrimnan» though her variegated tatters 
and squalid features left the question at 
nOKb doufatluL She cajcried a child, who 
19, vahft stntgi^ed to^ firee itself from her 
j^ffAdp. whilQ it r9^^ in ^ n^ci^ ^ \s^ 
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^mtiiie anguish — " I will not go with 
you!" 

^ It is monsieur St. Aubin's son, sir,** 
said Ethelwald, " for I have repeatedly- 
seen it with his servant." 

De Valmont instantly crossed the path 
she was taking, and imperiously demand- 
ed her business with that child ? 

Awed by the austerity of his manner, 
and conscious of her own guilt, the woman 
hesitated a moment, and then said, having 
found it alone, at the entrance of the road, 
she was endeavouring to understand to 
whom it belonged, that she might deliver 
it in safety. 

** Spare yourself that trouble," he re- 
plied ; ** I demand him, and will be an-, 
swerable to his parents." 

Again she hesitated, all(^ing her ex- 
treme poverty could ill dispense with tKe 
reward she might obtain for his resto- 
ration. 

» ** That you fraudulently gained possei^ 

sion of it," returned the chevalier, " I have 

^6 doubt; but^'if misery has prompted 
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you to a guilty action, let this (giving her 
a small sum) save you from a repetition 
of the crime." He then desired Ethelwald 
to lead the boy, while in evident disordei* 
he continued walking by his side. 

** Will you take me to my own mam- 
ma?" said the child. 

Ethelwald answered in the affirmative, 
and exerted himself to render the little 
fellow forgetful of the alarm he had un- 
dergone ; but the chevalier maintained a 
profound silence, till interrupted by Ethel- 
wald saying — " We are near m(Hisieur 
St. Aubin's, sir : he little think$ bow much 

■ 

he is indebted to you." 

" I shall not receive his thanks ; you 
may tell him the incident, and join me 
when you have given up the child." 

At that moment a turn of the road pre- 
sented St. Aubin's house, from which he 
was hurrying, accompanied by his domes- 
tics, each taking a different route. Ethd- 
wald darted forward, and presented to the. 
distressed father his child, whose loss had: 
josfc before been announced. 
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'^ To whom^ roj dear bo)r/'* be cpodainiM 
«dt^ "^ am I indebted for my treasure ?"" 

^ Tbe cheyaMer De Vdmoat, m^ rti* 
tttRied Etfafilwald; for the ehevalier, to 
avoid the aeene be expeetied, had hott^aed 
on. St AuUda followed^ nor ceased bis 
importunities till they htd suceeeded m 
biuiging huxi bae^ to his house, where he 
Imrnt that the sarrant with whom tbe 
child was usually entrusted had that evei^ 
mg been: visitii^ a sick relation m iha 
Qjei^bourhood oi the villagei ; and that, 
while preparing some nourishment fi)rbev« 
H was suppoj9?d h^ had stroUed ftom> the 
cottage door, when |»cked up by the 
wretched Y4graat» firom^ whom it was- ^o 
jEffovidaitiaUy rescued* 

The servant on missing him^ had le* 
turned home a di£Gerent and neaier way 
to that which they had tskm^ amd iBo^^rur 
dently acquainted madame St. Aubin wkh 
the loss of her child. Insensibility on hot 
jpart succeeded the abruf^ informAtion^ Uk 
whfeh^ state she remained till the voice of 
her infant Edrmuid recalled 
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One moment the emraptured parents clasp- 
fd their smiling boy — in the next would 
have expressed their gratitude to his pre* 
tqrver^ but he had left them abruptly, and 
knowing that all access to him must now 
be through his servant Oswald, he was 
sent for, and entreated by monsieur St 
Aubin either to procure him an interview 
with the chevalier, or prevail on him again 
to renew his visit: but entreaties with 
Jbmi wart always ineffectual, and when 
tjhey thretitened to invade his solitary se- 
fliiiaiGai, by endeavouring to draw him 
^fiom it» never failed to make him resolute 
m bia r^ection oi them* 



CHAPTER n. 



YST t}» ii^lf-denial to which th^ chevalier 
De Valmont adhered, fiom a conviction 
lliifc St. Aubin tn»paased on bte solitude 
wiA a i»ew of turning Idm fiom it% did 
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liot extend to Ethelwald ; and whenever 
a request was made that he might be al- 
lowed to spend the day with his family, 
his permission always followed, with this 
restriction only, that the result of the visit 
was not made the theme of conversation 
on his return. 

What St. Aubin's sentiments relative 
to himself might be, or whence the mo- 
tive arose that made him thus solicitous of 
seeking his acquaintance, he did not trou- 
ble himself to surmise ; but he had of late 
ruminated often on the situation of Ethel- 
wald, and those reflections ended in favour 
of the evident partiality that gentleman 
had evinced for him since the active part 
he had taken in the fate of his little boy. 
— " I have," he would say, " renounced a 
world become hateful to me ; but Ethel- 
wald has that world yet to enter. Hitherto 
he has shared a solitude which must soon 
become irksome to him, because ill adapt- 
ed to the sanguine expectations of that 
age, panting to become acquainted witli 
men and manners. Alas, poor boy ! were 
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I to enumerate the yawning gulfs, the 
fearful precipices with which it abounds, 
and by warning teach him to shun, what 
would it avail? Might he 'not exclaim — 
* The chevalier, from incessantly brooding 
on past events, tinctured with disappoint- 
ment, views it through a sombre shade — 
it is the picture of a distempered mind, 
that wants reality : does it follow that the 
thorns which spring in his path must pe- 
netrate the roses of expectation strewn in 
mine? or that the chilling blast which 
crushed the blossoms of hope in his fate 
must also cause mine to wither ?' No — ^he 
shall not learn by precept what example 
in that world will so forcibly teach him. 
A few years hence, and he must fill some 
station in the busy scene — embark with 
thousands in the pursuits of wealth, ho* 
nour, or fame." This monsieur St. Aubin 
might assist his adoption of future plans — 
a task for which he felt himself unfitted, 
yet knew it must be done. 

Happily for Ethel wald, in the present 
Instance, monsieur St. Aubin's ideas coiu- 
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oided vtpith those of the chevalier. More 
thup ever convinced of the little proba- 
biUty there was that his overtures of 
friendship would be accepted by him, he 
transferred every attention to Ethelwald, 
who seldom passed a day without visiting 
a family to which he grew hourly more 
attached — ^perhaps because they were the 
first beings who had ever appeared al. 
tached to him. A mother's care he had 
never known, and so unlike the afifection 
monsieur St. Aubin cherished for his chil- 
dren was that he experienced from his fii* 
ther, that, at times, he almost doubted if 
the claims of the chevalier De Valmont 
were of that nature. Yet then, who and 
what could he he? 

This inquiry damped his inmost sou^ 
and was rejected, from a belief that he 
Mold rather share the cold repulsive d^ 
&ction to which he had been inured^ than 
learn he had no tie — ^no relative on enrth, 
or, having any, such as he might blush to 
have sprung from. 

Before theevent wlndbinbodnoedEdMlr 
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wald to his house, monsieur St Aabtal*^ 
added to a conviction of the cheerless lift- 
he must lead at the chateau a belief that 
he was also a neglected boy, and lamented 
the fate to which his early years seemed 
destined ; but his joy at finding him quite 
the reverse was truly parental. He soqd 
discovered the mind of his young fiiend 
bad kept pace with instruction that 
evinced the superiority of his tutor, and 
left nothing for him to add. Still he re^ 
joiced in an opportunity of introducing 
lum more largely to the inhabitants <^ 
that world which hitherto he knew only 
by theory, for at monsieur St. Aubin^s 
house a new scene opened on his imagi* 
nation : society, friendship, and affection, 
were^ terms to which he had, as yet, been 
a stranger ; beneath this roof all were com^ 
bined^ and his little heart bounded with a 
conviction that he was formed to enjoy 
each in its fullest extent. Monsieur and 
Doadame St. Aubin he venerated ; indeed, 
Mb regard for the latter amounted to en- 
tlmsiiism. Hitherto his knowledge of the 
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sex had been limited wholly to the domes- 
tics employed in the chateau, and their 
inferiority in the household had placed 
them almost beyond his common observa- 
tion ; when, therefore, ho beheld in ma- 
dame St. Aubin the native elegance that 
marked her every action, and each day 
unfolded the refinements of an accom- 
plished mind, he considered her as more 
than human, and wondered if Heaven had 
given him such a mother. This thought 
flashed in a moment on his active imagi- 
nation, and led him to believe he had 
at last traced the source of the chevalier's 
sorrow; and taking the hand of monsieur 
St. Aubin, while his dark expressive eyes 
were fixed on his, he said-i^** Tell me, 
my dear sir, if Providence thought fit to 
deprive you of madame St. Aubin and 
your children, sav^ one, could you survive 
their loss ?" 

" Your question, my good boy, is 
somewhat unexpected ; still I answer you, 
I trust I could, for, in the general wreck, 
you have spared one child ; therefore, foe 
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his sake, I would strive to live, indepen- 
dent of that reason whose sacred influence 
taught me I was not to become the victim 
of despair because the rod of affliction 
had been suspended over me. You have 
named the greatest trial I could encoun- 
ter ; but be assured, Ethelwald, the hand 
which alone could deprive me of those 
blessings is every way sufficient to sustain 
me in it ; and I should even then enjoy 
certain degrees of happiness, if derived 
solely from contemplating it in my fellow- 
creatures." 

" You would not then, sir, hate all the 
world, and shrink from the affection, of 
that child, as if his presence was painful to 
you ?" 

" Surely not : but I should ask you 
whence these questions, did not the tenor 
of them convince me you are alhiding, in 
some respects, to the chevalier De Val- 
mont. It i^ a subject I have hitherto, 
carefully avoided, for two reasons : in the 
first place, I wish to render your tempora- 
ry residence witli us cheerful and happy jj,. 
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in the hext, ill-timed curii^sity I dMplse i 
dierefore, have checked every theme tihttt 
might, in any way, lead to those singuUk 
rities that mark the character of the die^ 
valier. If I could have cheered his sediu 
sion by the pleasing offices of friendship 
I should have been happy, for on my 
friendship every child of sorrow hu a 
claim ; but he rejects my overtures, there* 
fore I have withdrawn them, and shall 
never again inttlide on that retirement he 
is, I plainly perceive, desirous of enjojritlg 
undisturbed, and have only to regtet the 
plan he has adopted does not seem to pro- 
mise that happiness his present state of 
mind evidently requires : for myself, the 
greatest satisfaction I can ever know will 
be in proving to the «on I am not an un- 
grateful debtor to the father ; and of this, 
my dear boy, be assured, in me you have 
not only a friend, on whom, in every fu- 
ture event of life, you may place a firm 
reliance, but also a second parent, warmly 
interested in your welfare. Madame St. 
Aabin will proudly share the title, while 
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in Katherine, Albert, and Edmund, you 
have strong advocates for that share of fra- 
ternal affection you may feel inclined to 
^vide among them." 

Ethelwald heard, but utterance was de- 
nied; his heart expanded to receive the 
proffered inmates. Memory had indeHbly 
recorded the claims of each : he looked at 
monsieur St. Aubin — again essayed to 
speak, but it ended only in a pressure of 
his hand ; it told the movements of his 
soul were returned, and the conversation 
changed. 

Monsieur St. Aubin's professions were 
not merely such ; each day added to the 
happiness and improvement of Ethelwald, 
for in all their Utile parties he was the fa- 
voured guest, and with his young asso- 
ciates practised those studies laid down for 
him by the chevalier De Valmont, for in 
the best of fathers they also had a valu- 
able instructor. 

Edmund was yet too young to enter the 
paths of learning ; but Albert and Kathe- 
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line were indrfatigable in the pursuit. 
Thus happily pasiSed the fleeting years of 
childhood, f<H* even those hours now spent, 
at the chateau were dieered by the anticl^ 
pation of again returning to the St Aubin 
family : yet his affection for them did not 
lessen what he felt for the chevalier, who^ 
notwithstandii^ he still maintained the 
cold unfeeling apathy that marked his ex- 
terior conduct, wasy he considered, his Ei- 
ther, and had, &umany instances of his life, 
confirmed Oswald's assertions, that his 
heart was in constant warfare with *his ac- 
tions, and that though, froin some hidden 
cause, that austerity was become habitual 
to him, it was not a plant of nature's growth, 
a reflection that rendered him comparative- 
ly happy, from warranting a belief that 
time might yet steal on this cherished woe, 
and weaken the powerful dominion so 
long usurped over every iooUer faculty of 
his devoted parent. 

*^ We were impatiently expecting you, 
Ethelwald," said Albert, as he one even- 
ing entered the house ; " for we have a vi- 
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dtor ivfaom my father has interested mudi 
on your account by the detail of Edmund's -^ 
adventure, with other little matters re- 
specting you, which he is so fond of relat- 
ing, fix)m a wish that all his friends should 
become as partial to you as we are.** 

** Indeed, Albert, my obligations to 
monsieur St Aubin are abeady such as 
no period of my life can enable me to can- 
cel, yet the debt is every day accumu- 
lating : but tell me,' who is this visitor ? — 
a welcome one, if my judgment is to rest 
on the pleasure which pervades your fea- 
tures." 

** Even so— it is a brother of madame 
St Aubin's, who has been absent some 
years ; and the happiness his unexpected 
return has given my mother cannot but 
extend to her children, smce you, who so 
well know us, know also we are, as it 
were, a machine moving on the same prin- 
ciple, each actuated by the impulse which 
governs the other. But if we detain you 
thus, my father will imagine we are fore- 
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Stalling the pleasure he proposes himself 
in the introduction, by making you half 
acquainted with general Durand before 
the interview." 

Ethelwald's curiosity to see the stranger 
kept pace with the wish of his friend to 
introduce him, and was amply repaid 
when monsieur St. Aubin, presenting him 
to the general, said — " This, also, my dear 
sir, though the child of my adoption only, 
has claims on my affection that urge me 
to solicit a share of your notice for him ; 
this I do from a conviction that when 
better known, he will need no advocate to 
secure him your esteem." 

Never had he beheld a more prepossess- 
ing countenance than that of general Du- 
rand ; neither the hardships of war, or the 
various climes to which a military life had, 
for many years, exposed 'him, triumphed 
over the strong resemblance those features 
still wore to madame St. Aubin : that he 
was her brother was a suf&cient passport 
to Ethelwald's heart ; but there was, indie- 
pendent of this, a something in his whole ;r: 



VA' 



Tfilfi BUAVO OF BOHEMIA. 29 

deportinent that of itself demanded re- 
speci* 

Shaking the hand monsieur St. Aubin 
had put into his, he said — ** At this period 
of life, my good boy, your list of friends 
is doubtless too full for the admission of 
an old soldier ; I will therefore place my 
name at the back ; and should you, some 
years hence, find that list insufficient, you 
will still have a resource : remember gene- 
ral Durand indorsed it, and, rest assured, 
will not reject your claims on his friend- 
ship, when presented for acceptance." 

Encouraged by his affability, Ethelwald 
replied — " 1 am, indeed, sir, rich in friends, 
since allowed to add your name to those I 
already possess in this family, beside w]bom 
thfere exists only one being interested for 
the fate of Ethelwald." 

A tear, urged by this reflection, trem- 
bled in his eyes ; but hastily passing his' 
hand across ere it burst its confines, the 
truant escaped unnoticed, and the conver- 
sation became general. 

Among other topics, general I>\t8a& 
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inquired of Albert what were monsieur St 
Aubin's future designs rektive to himself 
oc if any plan had been proposed for his 
advancement in life ? 

" I can only say, sir, my father's com- 
mands have hitherto been so perfectly con- 
sonant with my own feelings as to leave 
me no will but his ; whatever, therefore, 
his superior judgment shaU point out, as 
most conducive to my interest, and satis- 
fact<»ry to himself, cannot for a moment 
want my ready acquiescence. If I have a 
preference, it is for the army ; and here, 
happily, his wishes also meet mine, for in 
our late conversation on the subject, he has 
rather promoted, than otherwise, my pro- 
pensity for a military life.'* ' 

** And I will second it," said the gene- 
ral, " with my warmest interest. It is now 
some years since I paid my personal re- 
i^pects to the^ court of Vienna, but have 
reason to believe lime has not erased these 
weather-beaten features from the memory 
of my beloved and imperial master, since 
i^iifft period, as well as the fairest of my 
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li^ has been devoted to his service. Saiic- 
tioned by him to retire from the busy 
soene^ and pass the residue of my days in 
peace, I go first to assure him, though I 
lay down my arms, because age and hard 
service have rendered them less active than 
formerly, yet my heart still retains the pa- 
triotic ardoxu: that fired my younger days. 
Tell me, Albert, shall I, at the same time, 
present a volunteer, ready to become a can- 
didate for the honours I so reluctantly re- 
sign ?— *shall I add, that in retiring from 
the stage of glory, I proudly offer a des- 
cendant, eager to save those laurels fix)m 
/ading, which age would steal fi*om my 
wrinkled brow ?— -—'' 

Albert hastily interrupted Ixm^^ an 
assurance that his father^s perinlMiciil <iould 
but follow a proposal so advantageous to 
himself, and that time must prove his gra- 
titude for the generous offer. 

St. Aubin remained a delighted auditor^ 
and waited only to hear his son's dedsion 
before he thanked the general, in the warm- 
est temis, for such an early proof of kind- 
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ness to his family. His mother also heard^ 
and though it gave rise to a maternal 
struggle between interest and affection, 
the future advantage of her child sur- 
mounted every selfish consideration, and 
she rejoiced that her Albert would enter 
the world under such favourable auspices 
as she well knew the interest of general 
Durand warranted. 

Katherine's mind, passing over every 
intermediate event, had already arrived at 
the moment of separation from this be- 
loved brother ; she looked at him with in- 
creasing tenderness, heaved a sigh of un- 
feigned sorrow, and hastened to the win- 
dow to conceal her rising emotions. 
* But there was yet another silent and 
deeply-interested hearer of the whole. — 
" Happy Albert P he exclaimed, as he re- 
turned dejectedly to the chateau, " you 
then have found a fiiend whose experi- 
enced hand will lead you to the paths of 
honour, while the wretched Ethelwald, de» 
prived of his loved companion, is left 
to linger out, in hateful solitude, the re- 
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sidue of an inactive life. No," he conti- 
nued, " that cannot be ! — the chevalier De 
Valmont does not intend succeeding years 
should pass thus unprofitably ; he has not 
stored my mind with useful knowledge, 
expanding my ideas, only to make a life of 
indolence more insupportable. Perhaps 
his plans for my future destination, clash- 
ing with his private sorrows, are, from 
time to time, procrastinated, and may yet 
be explained, when I least expect it. But 
then tliis torturing suspense ! who will sus- 
tain me when Albert is* gone ?^ Kathe- 
line involuntarily crossed his mind, and 
he felt pleased with the alternative — ^but 
it was momentary. 

"Yes," he continued, " the gentle Ka^ 
therine will, perhaps, lore me even better, 
when Albert is not here to divide her affec- 
tion; she will then need aH'JBpijf attention 
to compensate her for his loss ; but I shall 
have become a listiess companion, and even 
her loved society will have lost a charm 
when he is torn from us. I will seek the 
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chevalia*, break through my prescribed 
bounds, and know his decision : .if he re- 
jects my entreaties to fdlow the friend of 
my youth, I will throw myself on the hu* 
manity of the general, try to urge my so* 
lidtation of being allowed to follow Albert, 
even at an humble distance, in his military 
career, till opportunity and my own con- 
duct induce him to give me a partial share 
of that interest reserved for my friend," 

Pleased with the suggestion, he quick- 
ened his pace, and at the gate of the cha- 
teau met Oswald, of whom 1^ inquired 
whether he might be permitted to see the 
chevalier that evening ? 

His own reflections had hitherto pre- 
vented his noticing an unusual gloom on 
the countenance of this faithful servant; 
but when, in answer to his qpestion, Os- 
wald replied-—" I came to seek you for 
that purpose," he hastily exclaimed — " For 
what purpose? — ^My &ther— -tell me^ Os- 
wald, is he ill ?" 

" Not, I trust, alarmingly so; but there 
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are symptoms of indisposition not usual 
in him.** 

" Whom then shall I send for?** return- 
ed the agitated boy. " Hasten to mon- 
saeur St. Aubin ; he will best know what 
should be done.** 

" That must not be, master Ethelwald ; 
my master has been expecting you some 
time, but forbid the introduction of any 
other person ; theriefbre, our doing so would 
cftiy irritate, and perhaps increase the evil." 
Ethelwald reluctantly yielded to this 
opinion, and hastened to ttie chamber of 
the chevalier. He was either sleeping, or 
in so profound a reverie thkt the cautious 
steps of Ethelwald did not arouse him, 
and he silently seated himself beside his ' 
bed, tcareriy daring to breathe ; he watched 
his pallid features, and with fearful anx- 
iety fended a change in them that did 
not really exist. The visionary prospect 
that occupied his imagination during the 
walk was now vanished, Albert's good for- 
tune unenvied, and he had no longer a 
widi to leave the parent w\io^ ^^oj^ovvtv^ 



t 

k; 







36 THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

health might need his every exerticwat. 
These reflections were interrupted by the 
chevalier's repeating, in a low and indis- 
tinct voice — " What if he is not my child^ 
I have sworn to protect him — I have 
done so, but he must leave me/' 

Though he would have given wjorlds to 
hear more, such was the agitation of his 
spirits, that he rashly exclaimed — " Never, 
no, never, sir, shall they tear me froin 
you !" At the same time, falling on his 
knees, he clasped the extended hand of 
De Valmont, and burst into tears, 

" What means this unusual emotion, my 
poor boy ? Oswald has, I fear, unguarded- 
ly magnified the common result of a cold, 
for such I am willing to believe is my pre- 
sent indisposition, which will cease with 
the cause." 

"But why then, sir, am I to leave you ? 
— what have I done to induce you to send 
me from you ? — and where am I to go ?" 
Your own good sense," he replied, 

must convince you we cannot always re- 
main together : the path in life unhappily 
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pointed out for me offers no inducement 
for the natural expectation of youth ; nei- 
ther have I cultivated your understand- 
ing to become the useless member of soci- 
ety I have long been. What has effected 
this cruel reverse of what I was cannot 
now be told you — ^in some future period 
of your life, an explanation of many events 
may be essential ; till then the subject is 
too painful for remembrance, and must 
return to that oblivion fix)m whence your 
premature appearance this evening has 
drawn it. Imagining myself, as usual, 
alone, I gave way to a propensity long 
indulged, that of intense thougfai^'.^^iajang. 
which I frequently repeat aloud 'iilflt^^vi|E^ 
gestions of the moment. I was tQMiJ|ritt'. 
musing on a subject long contemplidlM^ 
though my habitual reluctance of conver- 
sation, and a fear that you might not ac- 
cede to my proposal, has hitherto made 
me delay entering on if 

^ Why then,, my dear sir, dboose a mo- 
ment when yo^Igre too ill to encounter 
the fatigue? Be iwsured^ I caxi Vjssn^ tv»' 
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will but yours; defer, then, till a more fa** 
vourable opportunity, what I must learn 
too soon — ^the cruel mandate you have 
pronounced, that I must leave you." 

** Delays, Ethelwald, are productive of 
danger. I dispatched Oswald for you, be- 
cause, warned by my presait indisposition, 
I would no longer add procrastination to 
the errors which have already marked the 
actions c^ my past life. I have long seen , 
the evident satis&ction you derive from 
your acquaintance with monsieur St Au- 
bin's &mily, as also the vialble restraint 
you put on those feelings which naturally 
prompt you to talk of the pleasiu^ enjoyed 
with them on your return to me: but 
domestic hapfMiness is, of all others, a sub- 
ject I can least bear^ therefore have always 
damped those advancements on your side 
that waited only encourag^nent on mine 
to make you eloquent in their j^se : still 
I have never discouraged your increasing 
partiality to them, for many reBsons. At 
the same time, your frequent absence left 
me more leisure for my solitary pursuits : 



THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. S9 

I was persuaded you were happy ; I found 
you no way remiss in your studies^ but 
rather that your progress in them strength- 
ened. I learnt^ also^ there was a son^ be> 
tween whom and yoiurself there not only 
existed a simihrity of ideas, but also of 
age ; and this last circumstance led me to 
hope, that when he had made a choice^ or 
his &ther wisely selected some plan for 
his future pursuits, you also might adopt 
the same, or, at least, form a wish of be^ 
cotniiig, in some respects, fieed from the 
restraiiit which a residence under my roof 
must impose^ and have anxiously waited 
in expectaticm of your leading to the sub- 
ject This night I determined on asking 
k* you had yet given it a thought, or if 
young St Aubin was always to remain 
with his family ?" 

Ethelwald answered, monsieur St. Au- 
bin's intentions relative to the settlement 
of his son had, he believed, till that day, 
been in some respects undecided ; but the 
arrival of general Durai\d, a lu'other of 
madame St Aubin, had tetm\xv9X^ ^n^stj 
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anxiety, by his undertaking to strengthen 
his nephew's promotion in the army with 
that interest a long succession of bravery 
on his part had rendered unquestionable. 

" Then you are going to lose your 
friend? — the chateau will of course become 
more gloomy than even before your ac- 
quaintance commenced ?" 

" This evening, sir, I dared to think so, 
and was returning with a resolution of en- 
treating your permission for my entering 
the army with him, but Oswald's intelli- 
gence disarmed my project, while reflection 
urged me to ask this heart if I was ingrate 
enough to propose leaving you ?" 

** It was reason, hot ingratitude, prompt- 
ed your wish of doing scj; and you have 
now my commands not to suppress it. I 
am pleased your preference leads to a mi- 
litary path ; it is indeed the only one, in 
these times, a young man with any ex- 
pectations, ought to chpose. But having 
in part relieved my mind from the pres^ 
sure it has long sustained, we will defer 
entering more largely on the subject till ^^ 
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to-morrow* I am now trespassing on 
your rest, my good boy ; tlierefore retire 
to your room, and send Oswald to me." 

Never had Ethelwald, at one period, ex- 
perienced so much kindness from him, and 
never had he felt so reluctant to leave 
him. — " Will you not permit me this 
once to supply Oswald's place, sir ? Indeed 
I want no rest ; I am ill prepared to take 
, any, till assured your indisposition is really 
as slight as you represent it." 

" My complaints, Ethelwald, originat- 
ing in a distempered mind, admit no cure, 
and are therefore generally confined to. 
my own breast. Anxiety for you has 
lately pressed much on that mind, and by 
its effects proved to me that sorrow has 
sapped this fabric more than I was aware 
of, for I have to-day, I believe, alairmed 
Oswald greatly: I am now, however, 
comparatively well, and shall, whdi'we 
meet in the morning, be myself again ; 
but shall insist on your leaving me, with 
an assurance of my endeavouring to take 
s(Hiie repose." ; . 
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Ethelwald oheyeA, but in bidding him 
adieo, he ventured to raise the hand he 
still held to his lips ; nor did the chevalier 
oppose the motion, but ngsbt wished him 
a good night ; and it was not till Ethelwald 
had been some minutes seated in his own 
room, he could persuade himself the few 
last hours of his existence had presented 
realities. One moment he persisted in be^ 
lieving his father much worse than he bad 
imagined ; torturing himself with appre- 
hensions the affectionate farewell he Had 
taken of him would be the last, he would 
return, at least to the door of his chamber, 
and watch there during the night : then 
his firm reliance on Oswald's fidelity, and 
that ,habitual fear of offending the che- 
valier or disputing his commands, deter- 
mined him to wait the event of morning, 
when he was promised the privilege of an 
early admittance. 

His mind next reverted to the purport 
of their conversation, aiid hope, for the in* 
stant, surmounted despair* If his fath^ 
should recover, and succeed in procuring 
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Mm a commisedon, what a happy reverse 
of his past life ! While Oswald livedo he 
ocNild leave his father in safety, because 
Oswald was dl the world to him. Tlien, 
if destiny should place him in the same 
r^^ent with Albert, every wish would 
be gratified ; they could converse of the 
beloved relatives left at home ; he should 
bear occasionally of the worthy St Aubin^ 
of his revered mother (for such in their 
cheerful hours he ocnistantly styled ma- 
dame St. Aubin) ; and Katherine^ when 
she thought of her brother, might also re- 
member him : all combined to proqriie a, 
succession of happiness, snd the nmantic 
ardour of youth had sketched a fiury scene 
of eternal sunshine. Reason gave Fancy 
the reins, and for a few moments he con- 
templated her work with ecstacy^ till an 
envious doud, passing over the brilliant 
horizon that decked his future prospects, 
by degrees spread its baneful shade over 
the whole: this was the chevalier De 
Vahnont's exclamatioiv-*-^^ What if he 
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is not Iny child, I have sworn to protect 
him!" 

Staggered by the recollection of these 
words, and unable to fathom the purport 
of them, he would willingly have exclud- 
ed them altogether, as an intrusion on his 
more fascinating picture, by endeavouring 
to believe they might not allude to him* 
self: but the attempt proved its fallacy, 
and a heartfelt sigh followed the convic- 
tion that he was then only a dependent 
on the same benevolence he had seen ex- 
tended to many of the neighbouring cot- 
tagers round the chateau. 

Oswald had, more than once, reproved 
him for using the term father, but care- 
fully concealed the reason. Why this 
mystery ? As the child of charity, he must 
have gratefully received even that degree 
of notice, which, supposing himself his 
son, had often appeared in the chevalier 
De Valmont not only unkind, but also 
unnatural. He would acquaint monsieur 
St. Aubin with his situation, and ask if 
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he was not justified in demanding an ex- 
planation so requisite to his peace — that 
of knowing who he was. But again it 
occurred, if an orphan, hitherto supported 
and protected, was he to sting the bene- 
factor to whom he was indebted, by 
wringing from him information so guard- 
ed, and which he had hinted should be 
revealed at a future jaeriod? -Pride also 
whispered, though the St. Aubins loved 
and pitied him as the child of De Valmont, 
that love might not extend to the off- 
spring of unknfiieri, and perhaps less 
worthy parents. * He would, therefore, 
taiist to the promised period for an eluci- 
dation, and till then, in his own breast 
confine the galling secret, though assured 
it must mar every anticipated pleasure. 

Wearied with the conflict his mind had 
sustained, he threw himself on the bed ; 
but his sleep was not as usual undisturb- 
ed, for when summoned to the breakfast- 
table, his pale and languid countenance 
plainly told the refreshment of nature had 
been denied. 



46 THE BHAYO OF BOHEMIA. 

The chevalier, who was akeady seated 
noticed in a moment the alteration, am 
attributing it wholly to anxiety on his ac 
county was beginning to reprove him £b 
giving way to such exons of feeling ; ba 
Ethdwald begged that his happiness ^ 
seeing him recovei^ so much beyond U 
expectation, might receive no alloy fron 
his displeasure, as^^ though he rejoiced vt 
find his fears had in part been causdea 
they were such as he could not suppretic; 

The chevalier, impatient to enter on^tih 
conversation of the preceding evening, be 
gan by sa3dng — " I have be«a thinking 
Ethelwald, monsieur St. Aubin ma;y nai 
prove his friendship by putting you in 
method to procure a commission in .tii 
Austrian army, which, of all others, 
should choose you to enter." 

*' It is that, sir, in which general Dv 
rand will place Albert." 

^^ But that motive does not altogethc 
bias me, though I find my wishes may b 
fulfilled by it without an infringement oi 
yours : his interest will doubtless procur 
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prpmotion for his nephew, but I would 
have. yours founded on merit Pecuniary 
obligations I can owe no man ; neither 
would I sul^ect you to receive a favour. 
Whatever sum nay be requisite for the 
purchase of rank, you can command; and 
if you can prevail on monsieur St. Aubin 
to iSQiake that purchase^ it will save me the 
IMuip of endeavouring* to recollect some 
on€ on whom I have a claim to settle this 
bijudn^tss, which is at present the only one 
that distresses me." 

" He will, I am sure, sir, gladly accept 
the diarge, when I have your permission 
to name it," replied Ethelwald. 

** That you have now then ; and if it is 
requisite we should meet on the occasion, 
it must be soon, but it must be here." 

Ethelwald's heart beat high with the 
varied emotions of gratitude and expec- 
tation ; but anxious as be was to express 
the former, no opportunity was allowed 
him, for the ehevalier De Valmont, though 
evidently more kind and attentive than 
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fonnerly, had still, with returning health, 
resumed much of his usual - reserve, and 
Ethelwald fancied he wasnoxi^'as impa- 
tient to terminate the business that bur- 
dened on a wish of rdii«pvi6g*him from 
the chateau ; he therefore'^oiced when 
their breakfast finished, as he was left at 
liberty to seek the society of his beloved 
St. Aubin, never so truly desirable as at 
this moment. 

On communicating the purport of his 
visit, a general joy prevailed. Monsieur 
St. Aubin readily undertook the office as- 
signed him, and Albert averred he should 
leave home without a pang, since he was 
to be the companion of his journey. 

General Durand, who had been absenl^^ 
now joined the party, and on being ac- 
quainted with the business, shared the 
prevailing satisfaction, declaring he never 
more regretted^ the advance of age than 
now, that it prevented his leading to the 
field two such youthful heroes as he fore- 
told the boys would prove ; and added — 
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^Bttt wbj am I to be denied the pleasure 
of presenting a commission to my yons^ 
ftitnd^ when I solidt one for Albert T* 

£thelwald expressed his acknowla^* 
mentis bnt ntd It was a &voar the cheva- 
lier De Valmont would decline, from an 
idea that tlM little commeroe he had with 
the world precluded the propriety of his 
meeivhig an obligation from any one. 

^ This father of yours is a strange be* 
mg^ Ethelwald ; but as I would have eveiy 
man happy in his own way, we will say 
no more about it I shall this day write 
t^ Vienna, and make some inquiry before 
I set out as to what is doing in the mili- 
tary world, therefore shall take up my 
diode with you, to wait the event of these 
letters, till which time nothing further 
oan be dcme.** 

The whole family expressed the {deasiOi 
Us longer continuance with them vomit 
affim], and entreated he would not thinks 
of depriving them so soon of his valuable 
society. The intermediate space wi» passed 

VOL. L D • 
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in pleasing anticipation by the young 
men, paternal solicitude on the part of 
monsieur and madame St. Aubin, while 
the chevalier De Valmont evinced a rest- 
less impatience that could not escape the 
notice of Ethel wald. 

At length the moment arrived (equally 
welcome to all) which announced the ge-. 
neral's servant, who had been dispatched, 
with letters for his respective friends, in- 
cluding that which was to decide the fate* 
of Albert and Ethel wald. 

Having unsealed the packet, and silent- 
ly perused part of its contents, he congra- 
tulated St. Aubin on the success of his 
application, adding, the friend on whose 
power he more immediately relied ha4^ 
assured him, such was the demand for oflfej 
cers at that crisis, he need not apprehend 
a refusal to his request, which he had al- 
ready made known — that he was happy, 
in m. opportunity of convincing general: 
Durand he should, on all occasions, feel 
the same, pleasure in executing the com- 
mands he might honour him with, as he 
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now did in saying every requisite step 
having been taken relative to the com- 
missions, they would be forwarded to him 
shortly after the arrival of his letter — ^that 
he trusted *the young friends, for whom 
he was thus zealous, influenced by the 
precepts of such a leader, would, in part, 
replace that ornament the Austrian army 
was about to lose in him — nor did he 
doubt it, after the high encomiums passed 
on each ; and concluded by saying, they 
must not expect a long reprieve, as it was 
highly probable they would be expected 
to join their regiment immediately, a 
strong reinforcement having be«i de^ 
manded for the protection of Schweidnitz, 
which was at that time in danger of a 
Aege. 

The latter sentence did not escape ma- 
dame St. Aubin ; a sigh of maternal an- 
guish reached her lips, and rendered inar-. 
ticulate those thanks she would have ofiered 
her brother, while St. Aubin said — " My- 
boy's abilities, as .a soldier, are yet to be 

d2 
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pioved; he has lutherto pofiseswd a gnto* 
fill heart,, and wh«n he fiurgets its debt to 
yons I also must cease to remember ike is 
my child.'' 

<< Never, nevar can an action of mme^. 
my &ther» make me firfeit that sacred 
claim, the value of which ia enhanced as 
the period approaches that must call me 
fix«n you." 

'' And will nobody answer fyr the grali- 
tude of Ethelwald? — ^must the feeUngs 
pent in his own breast be known but tQ 
himself?" 

Nature! how ek)quait is thy express, 
sion — it reached the graeral's hearty and 
spoke volumes in his behalf. — ^'^Kthel* 
waldo" he exclaimed, ** I read yont 
thoughts, and know that they are too \}ig 
£br utterance; but you have a powerfiil 
pleader in my heart, and while St AuUnn 
is authorized to vouch fw the fixture oon- 
dttot of Albert, I will be sdely responoble 
for yours." 

St Aubiut a£fectioiiatdy {wesmig the 
hand of Ethelwald, said— ^* Pardon me. 
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tti^ dear bOy, this seeming inattention to 
your feelii^, whidi, be assured^ was not 
designed, you must, I tibink, be oon- 
vineed; neither has the general yet to 
learn my regard for you has ever bordered 
dlosely on that my own children expe^ 

Tienoe.** 

Ethelwald acknowledged tihe truth of 
this assertion, and ventured to believe hfe 
never could become unmindful of what he 
€wed him. 

It was then agreed St. Aubin should pay 
his personal respects at the chateau, to ac- 
quaint the chevalier with the intelligence 
rteeived, as also to consult with him on 
(he preparations requisite to be made for 
the occasion ; and as he had permission to 
do so^ returned with Ethelwald, who, in 
introducing him, enjoyed a latent hope 
timt the interview might lead to succeed- 
ing ones when he was far away. 

The usual compliments of the day hav- 
ing passed, with some degree of embarrass* 
inent on both sidei^ from a retrospect of 
the pasU--'' You have hitherto," said De 
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Vdmont, *^ found me an inhospit^s^le 
neighbour, monsieur St. Aubin ; but cus- 
tom has reconciled me to a retirement 
that unfits me for what the world calls so- 
ciability, therefore I can offer you no other 
apology; but my acknowledgments are 
due for your attentions to this poor boy, 
whose conduct,! trust, will make you a bet- 
ter return than it is in my power to do." 

" I ask no other return than an oppor- 
tunity of convincing the chevalier De 
Valmont the preservation of his child can 
never be erased from the memory of St. 
Aubin.** 

De Valmont abruptly changed the sub- 
ject, by asking if any accounts h^d yet 
been received from Vienna ? 

He replied in the affirmative, and en- 
tered fully on the purport of the letter 
which, he said, had caused his present in- 
trusion. 

" It cannot be such, since you are in- 
clined still to serve me in a point so essen- 
tial to Ethelwald's welfare, after repeated 
. instances of my apparent rudeness — ^for 
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such those who know me not must believe 
it With respect to pecuniary matters, it 
is my present intention to make him an 
idlowance suited only to the rank he will 
at first bear, as for many reasons it is my 
wish he should enter the army as a sotdier 
of fortune. What your judgment may 
deem requisite in every other respect, I 
shall accede to ; and if, in providing for your 
son, you will also include the wants of 
£thelwald, I will gladly reimburse the ex- 
pence." 

St Aubin readily accepted the proposal, * 
and, after a few commonplace topics, took 
his leave, more than ever regretting the 
unhappy destiny which doomed such ta- 
lents as the chevalier De Valmont evident- 
ly possessed to wither in cheerless seclu- 
sion. 

As the period approached which was? to 
separate a party hitherto so united, va- 
rious were the sensations that actuated 
each. Madame St Aubin and E^atherine, 
busily employed in preparations for the in- 
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toided departure would frequently «it for 
hours at their work^ dejectedly silent, save 
now and then a re«{K>nsive sigh spoke the 
sUnilarity of their thoughts. Monaeiir 
St Auhin passed the interval^ enforcing 
those rules that he wished should Iiuib 
through life the conduct of Albert and 
l^thelwald. The former, happy in the 
possession of such a paient, had hitherto 
never known a care, or felt the impression 
of sorrow : there were times, when an ides 
of separation from the ties that now sur- 
rounded him threw a shade on his natural 
vivacity ; but its influence was momaitaiy^ 
for imagination led him to the enjoyment 
of those pleasures so often anticipated in 
the world he was now going to enter. 
True, his father had carefully delineated 
the various characters he would there meet; 
with a solicitude equally paternal, pointed 
out those whose examples he should inuk 
tate, and as anxiously warned him of those 
he ought to shun. With such precepts, 
how could he err?--Beside8, Ethelwdd 



PFOoid still be with hlmi and Ethelwald 

kadconrtantiybeealilirtaiida^ 

tkmsw 

Far different were Ethelwald's feelingef : 
the nearer the period approadied thut 
would resnore him firom the chevali^ De 
Valmonty the stronger his attachment to 
liim became; and those scenes in which 
hit infant years had passed, though diyest- 
ed of the usual indulgences that early age 
dnnandy vrere, now that he was about to 
qnittiiem^more than ever endeared^ With 
audi Mentors as the worthy St. Aubin 
and the chevalier De Valmont, he could 
seaccely deviate £rom the paths of recti- 
tiide ; but» unsupported by such counsel^ 
dived he rely on the government of his 
own actions? Andif Albert's natural viva- 
dity diould plunge him in errors, from 
whi^ the voice of friendship could, not 
rsstnun him, would St Aubin Mquit him 
of negligence 7-^fiM- though in age th^ 
difference was not obvious^ the solidity of 
£thdwald had always given Imn a power 
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over the more volatile spirits of his friend. 
Again he revertenP^he fatal secret that 
concerned himsel&^ resistless impulse^ 
that whispered the mystery attached to his 
birth might mar his future promotion, if 
not his every pretension to happiness ; yet 
he saw no due fin* his emancipation but 
that from which every sentiment of grati- 
tude recoiled — ^namely, forcing from^ tlie 
chevalier an explanation he seemekl atixs. 
ious to defer, and which, he had asserted, 
was a subject too painful for remembranbiSL 
He thought of again questioning Oswaid, 
but an innate pride persuaded Mm it was 
a meanness to which he ought not submit, 
and he endeavoured to dismiss his own 
painful ideas. The chevalier De Valmont 
appeared more than ever restless : daily 
more absorbed in thought, still he evaded 
the titeme to which Ethel wald would have 
imperceptibly led him ; and when he did 
converse, it was either admonitions for his 
future conduct, or commonplace topics^ 
evidently started to conceal emotions too 
visible to escaj^Mll^^etration of Ethel* 
wald. 
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CHAPTER HI. 



** This hint of my friend's,'' said the gene- 
ral, ** relative to the necei^ty of our join- 
ing immediately on the arrivU^of liu^oom- 
tdisdons, has somewhat deranged a plan 
I had laid down, and from which I shall 
wiwiUingly recede, having promised my- 
self much pleasure in its completion. We 
can certainly sit by our own firesides, and 
at the ^same time, in imagination, travel 
over the Pyrenees, wander among the ro- 
mantic beauties of the Apennines, and 
admire those with wliich the Alps abound 
— an indulgence for which we are doubt- 
less much indebted to many elegant au- 
lliors, some of whom have not only ad- 
mirably, but also accurately described 
scenes that must afPord ample scope for the 
iSartile imagination ; but it was my inten- 
tion these hds should have an oi|^^tt\»vv\>] 
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of enjoying, in its full extent, the pleasure 
I once, in my eaiiy days, derived from a 
tour over part of^Hiem; and this might 
have been done without any material m- 
firingement on our time — ^I say our, be- 
cause I shall return to Austria with them, 
and^ in so doing, fiiUy determined to have 
taken the route I had planned io; my own 
neund^ not only fiom a wish of gratifying 
them, but ajso making {Mrobably a hwit: vlsp^ 
to Gascfmy and its environ^ where I h»ve 
some few friends, but none I am more ds^ 
wous of seeing than the chevali^ lit 
Bran;' 

^^ And is it not possible^ sir," said Alf» 
bert, with his usual impatience, ^ still to 
itford us that gratification ?" 

** I fear not,'* he replied, " in the waji I 
eould have wished, because it is not sv&- 
eiait for me that I travel throug^h acounlarjir 
where nature has bestowed so much to. iiB^ 
mand admiration^ merely to say I Imre 
passed such a road, seen sudi a plaee--^I 
muflt also know the road aod place to 
idbieb I aUud^ to do wlueb^ I must be 
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dtlowed to stop and admire it This plei^ 
Mure I bad meant shouU be y ours» £rom a 
conviotioii you bave minds suited to the 
mjoymenl of sceneiy surpassing descrip* 
timi; but if it dlashes withduty, how theiit 
Btbelwald?'' 

^ It admits no altonative, sir; and we 
must content ourselves with a partial view 
of that subHmity we cannot be allowed to 
contemplate more minutely-~a drcumk 
atenoe I shall nevertheless seriously regret"* 

St Aubin interrupted them, by observ- 
iiig» if general Durand wished to take Gaa^* 
eony in his way, and was inclined to make 
Iximbez, wHece the chevalier Le Brun re* 
aided, a place of rendezvous for a few days, 
while th^ visited the adjacent part^ he 
Aoilldt on tbe arrival of papers from. Vienna, 
forward them in sirfety to him there; this 
would affoa?d an cmportunity of satisfying 

which he also wished to gratiiy as much 
as possible. 

Thq general saw no seaaonable dbjeor 
taam t/9 the pcoposed ariaagecaciutvwv^iX 
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was then determined, if the chevalier De 
Valmont assented to their plan, they could 
be prepared to set out within three days ; 
and that no time might be lost, Ethelwald, 
pn his return to the chateau that evening, 
was to state the projected route, and on 
the result of his communication they were 
to decide. 

" We shall only," observed the general^ 
" be stealing a few' days* march oil these 
good ladies, who are so busily employed 
in preparing for the departure of our young 
soldiers — a business that, I have an idea^ 
would make greater progress, but for the 
anticipation of a parting that miist, sooner 
or later, take place." 

Madame St. Aubin smiled throug'h the 
tears she vainly endeavoured to ponced; 
while Katherine, less heroic in the'causi^ 
dared not raise her eyes, lest they should 
encounter those of the general, which were 
archly fixed on her as he spoke. 

Ethelwald took an early opportunity of 
entering on the subject of his departure to 
the chevalier, but was more than ever as- 
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tonished at the visible disorder it occasion- 
ed in him ; every feature spoke the emo- 
tions of his soul and the agony of his 
thoughts ; for he spoke not, nor had reco- 
vered himself, when Ethelwald had ceased 
speaking, and waited in fearful anxiety the 
result. 

At length, as if unconscious of his pre* 
s^ioe, he said — " What then ! — who knows 
toe there? — De Valmont's sorrows live 
duly in his own breast ; yet his adamantine 
heart bursts not its bounds — can live, Ade^ 
lidde — ^yes, even without thee !*' 
' Ethelwald, terrified by his appearance, 
still gazed on him in silence. Twice he 
crossed the room with an unsteady pace. 
and le^ed for a moment against the win- 
dow^ tiU a deep sigh recalled hijs vacant re- 
t&dlectiaii: 

^ Ethelwald," he said, " I am unwell ; 
biit a few minutes, and the effect will 
wear off: these starts of my unhappy ma- 
lady alarm you too much, and I shall re- 
joice when, in scenes more suited to your 
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age, you are removed fi)r ever fixHCi the m» 
m^nbrance of them.^ 

'' Thaty &r, can never be; the child 
whom you have reared cannot Imow hap- 
pinesfl while yours is imperfect" 

« Such," he replied, ** it must ever be: 
time has no Lethean power to erase^ the 
written characters of misery fixim my heat- 
ed brain. Even now the mention of Gas- 
cony touched a chord that vibrated to 
madness, for it brought a retrospect of di^ft 
gone by for ever-*-of beings who are Bfi^ 
longer sensible of the .torture their Ae^ 
mory can inflict on this stubborn heart: 
but it is past, and we will forget the sub- 
ject—suffice it to SBfy, in redgning jmst 
to the care of monsieur St. Aubin and \m 
brother, I must be satisfied with what thfif 
judge most proper, and need be no mora 
consulted on the occaisdon. I shall hear of; 

m 

your welfare, and trust also to hear your 
actions are every way ccmsistent with tl» 
character you are going to assume : if they 
are such as your own heart, on a retraspeot^ 
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can approve, you need no other assurance 
y£ my approbation. But remember, when 
every thing is adjusted for your departure, 
ve must wave the ceremony of a formal 
adieu, to me at all times unpleasant" 

Ethdwald bowed, and finding himself 
aa little inclined for conversation as the 
ctevalier, soon retired to his own apart- 
mait— not to sleep, for that, from a variety 
of pauses, was, he found, impossible ; nei- 
ther would he allow his thoughts to -dwell 
on tie scene he had just witnessed, fi'om a 
ooii\iction it was useless; he therrfore 
^npbyed himself in placing ready for re- 
moval such things as he wished to take, 
and properly disposing of those which, as 
leas uieful, were to be left at the chateau. 

On his return to the St Aubins, he 
laentioined only that part of his conversa- 
txm with the chevalier relative to the 
power he had given the general and him- 
self over his future destiny. It was then 
agreed that on the following morning 
th^ should commence their journey, and 
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for that purpose Ethelwald was to partake 
with them an early breakfast. 

On the removal of supper, which that 
night went untasted from table at the cla- 
teau, the cBfevalier De Valmont, drawiig 
his chair, apparently unconscious of he 
motion, nearer to Ethelwald, addressed 
him, by saying — " I had this night oalf 
resolved to enter on a task which, how- 
ever, I now find myself unequal to, since 
I dare not make the attempt. But of this 
be assured, could the partial explanation I 
proposed entering into have in an^iway 
promoted your present happiness or inte- 
rest, I would have surmounted the trial ; 
but your destiny and mine are too elofldy 
allied to admit a cloudless scene : yet there 
are still some particulars in my life that 
may be essential to your future wel&r^ 
and they shall be made known to y0a. 
Left in my solitude, I may transmit lb 
paper incidents my lips have not power to 
recite ; and when a favourable opportun^ 
occurs, they shall be conveyed to you« /In 
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leturn, I ask only your assurance (extorted 
oaths I despise) that whatever I entrust 
to you shall not be made a subject for 
other comments, or revealed, even in con- 
iSdence, to your friend." 

" Were that possible, sir," said Ethel- 
wald, with energy, " I should indeed be 
unworthy the protection I have so long 
enjoyed." 

The chevalier, fixing on him an expres- 
rivjB look, in which pity, tenderness, and 
still a degree of severity, were blended, 
fiaid— " You have never, it is true, expe- 
rienced the trivial indulgences in which 
some children are reared; but tell me, 
Ethelwald, have you known the want of a 
&ther?". 

" Never — ^never, sir ! and were I certain 
— " he would have proceeded to say— 
* that you were my father," but utterance 
fidled. 

' The chevalier continued — " Your own 
penetration, and my unguarded conduct, 
have given birth to surmises for which you 
have no just foundation : when you shall 
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have found a &ther whose claims on your 
duty are stronger than min^ to him J w91 
resign you ; till then^ remember the che- 
valier De Valmont supports that diaracter. 
We meet m the morning; tiU then, fert- 
well.'' Saying which^ he extended his 
hand to Ethelwald^ who, pressing it wilii 
fervour, retired, for the last time, to that 
pillow on which his infant head had so 
often recUned, undisturbed by the vwied 
sensations now succeeding each other. 

Before he had quitted it in the mommg, 
Oswald was at the bedside to say the die- 
valier must decline the interview named 
the preceding eve^ing, but had desirad 
him to say he should expect letters on; liflk 
arrival in Austria. He then exptettfi^ 
his own wishes for Ethelwald's wi^ikre 
with the honest simplicity inherent to himr 
self, while the former felt relieved ibi 
happy in an opportunity of consigning "^ 
chevalier De Valmolit to his peculiar ti^ 
and obtained Oswald's assurance thatfw 
^master's comforts would ever be lua c^ 
■ideratioii. y-^ 
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^ And wbo knows^ master Ethelwald^"* 
lie added, '^ but this storm may yet Ubw 
Offer? Old as I am, I have not despaired of 
cmee more seeing his worthy heart rejoice : 
bq^iness and he have, it is true, been 
vmny years separated, but something whis- 
pen me *tis not all past recovery." 

^ I should feel happy, Oswald, in being 
die instrument to promote such a desired 
event Neither is that impossible,** he 
continued, ^^ for I have known strange 
timigs to " 

At that moment the chevalier^s bell 
and Oswald dared not disobey the 
IS. Unoonsdous he had added 
poigHancyto the suspense already endured, 
he^hastily pronounced his farewell, whil6 
Sthdwald in vain loitered for an opp(Mrtu* 
nity €£ again speaking to him. 
x; ^he dievalier, either mistrusting his 
1^ c/^ence, or having really wanted him, 
Ihmd employment till the disappointed 
Sttdwald had reached the breakfast-room 
«t monsieur St Aubin's, in which, of ti^^^ 
ftmily-party, Katherine only had vmAe 
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her appearance, and she, evidently unoon- 
scicggupof his entrance, still kept her seat 
in a window, through which she was in- 
tently gazing. She started on his addicsa- 
ing her, and hastily averted her eyes, J^m 
a conviction they would betray the feelings 
to which she had given free scope, while 
Ethelwald, with affectionate solicitude^ 
said — " Were I Albert, I should reprove i 
those tears, my sweet friend ; as it is, I 
have no power over them." 

" And why not?" she returned, with 
the smile of artless simplicity : " the claims 
of each on my affection have been too 
long united to divide the regret I feel :in 
losing you, and the tear which falls for-the 
loss of Albert is chased by that whi<^ 
whispers Ethelwald is going also. But: I 
had meant to be more heroic," she ooif- 
tinned, ^^ for madame St. Aubin's sake, 
who, I fear, will ill sustain the separalioB^ 
when unluckily seating myself opposite 
our favourite walk in the grounds, tenii- 
cious memory reminded me, when next I 
sou^t it, the loved companions of my 
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youth would be far away, and I already 
Mt the vacuum their departure HHii|^j|{^, , 
casion." 

A^ain the starting tear trembled on its 
verge^ and her voice faltered. Ethelwald, 
who had gazed in silence on her as she 
spoke, now felt emotions for which he 
ooidd not account. As the daughter of 
monsieur and madame St Aubin, the sis- 
ter of Albert he had long loved ; Kathe- 
rine taught his heart to acknowledge her 
as a beloved relative, and, satisfied that he 
retained a brother's share in her regard, 
questioned his heart no farther as to her 
own claims on it : but though he would 
have risked his life to screen her from even 
the approach of sorrow, there was now a 
gratification in knowing she had wept for 
him. . He forgot Albert had an equal, 
na}r,a prior claim to the tears he had wit- 
nessed, ^nd her artless confession withdrew 
a vieil that had hitherto concealed her 
power over him. 

" Custom, mademoiselle St. Aubin," he 
replied ^^ has made my society a requisite 
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appendage to Albert's in the frequent ram*. 
bt^;|i^ have had together; hot a short 
tune will reconcile you to the deprivatioii^ 
for these scenes will still present their 
annual verdure, monsieur and madmse SH 
Aubiii will still be present to point ottt 
Uieir beauties, and two beings only wtt 
be removed from the happy circle ikM 
have so pften met in them: of these AI* 
bert commences an unclouded career ; b«t 
I must drag a lengthened chain^ cheered 
only by a remembrance of hours that eaft 
return no more,** 

^ Surely, Ethelwald, my brother wfll 
sometimes be permitted to visit his^ fannlf, 
and will not the same inducement btmg 
you to the chateau ?** 

** True, Katherine ; a few years h&kOft i 
may return to hear mademoiselle St AtK 
bin has found a friend to supply the plaM 
ofEthelwald.** 

•* Then," she replied, ** you must Jmauf 
prepared to allow him a place in ymto: 
warmest friendship also; for I assure yott^. 
when that is the case, he shall be worthy 
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ymatt esteem. At present,'* she oontaued, 
nrith an assumed gmety, ^ I have but two 
beran:, and to prove their daims are mu- 
:tualt the raemeiskto I have pr^ared fpr 
.cadi during thar afasehee is the aame^ in 
jmpi^ mhkhf she presented a military 
iash, which she begged he wouU wear is 
•••pledge oCher reganL 

He eageriy kissed the hand ^he extend* 
iCd with it, and was going to reply, when 
fjenefol Durand, wit^ Albert and monsieur 
J(t Aubin, entered the room, and inquired 
far madame St. Aulnn. 

ICatherine, wishing to escape the pene- 

-toaling glances of her unde, availed herseif 

43^ the eiaome^ and left them to inform her 

mQther the breakfast was waiting. In a 

few minutes they returned together, ;and 

madame St. Aubin's dejected countenance 

plainly indicated the little ascendancy she 

. had acquired over those maternal feelings 

she evidently strove to suppress. Yet, as 

if unwilling, that the gloom which per« 

vaded her own breast should extend its to- 
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fluenoe to those around her, she ma 
last and more successful effort ; and ^ 
< the servant entered to say the carriage 
quite ready, she had gained a degr 
fortitude that enabled her for the moi 
to conquer the halntual weakness asd 
vto women. 

Katherine, supported by such an e: 

pie, endeavoured to imitate what she c 

fuit Ayxkt admire } and after an affectic 

• adieu onfall sides, the travellers drov< 

a&the general gaily observed, with fl 

colours—*^ For, to tell you the truth 

continued, ^^ in all my various campa 

' I have' never found any battery so ^ 

. dable as a woman's tears, and must av 

tdid not expect the heroism we have 

experienced'' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



^^^ir^i^^^^or^^^r^^^i^ 



Alhest rgoiced the period of parting was 
happSy over, and in a few minutes turned 
every thought to the gay visions his active 
'imagination had already portrayed, while 
£thelwald, reverting to his recent conver- 
•tttion with Katherine, found a secret 
pleasure in recalling every word that 
had passed, and the retrospect oonfirmed 
wbaty till that day, he had scarcely sus- 
pected, that he not only loved her, but that 
a return to those affections was necessary 
to his future happiness : that he was not 
altogetlier indifferent to her, he almost 
ventured to believe, for, in addition to the 
tears he had that morning witnessed, me« 
mory carried him back to past scenes, in 
which he could now recollect many little 
instances of Katherine's artless esteem.--* 

£2 
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K 

^ Hope told a flattering tale," and, for the 
moment, transported with the ecstatic idea» 
he forgot every passing hour was removing 
him perhaps for ever from her ; nor had the 
delusion vanished, when the general broke 
on his reverie^ by asking to which of the 
fxroposed plans he meant to ffve bis aa* 
isent? 

iAshamed to have been thus absent^ mA 
half^-vexed at the intrusion on his pleasing 
feflections, he was ob^ed to apologue &r 
his inattention to the conversation, by aio* 
knowledging his mind had not kept pace 
-with the veMde that was conveying htm 
from the envircms of Beauvoir, but stSl 
linger^ with the beloved M&ads faeha4 
left in its happy scenes. 

*^ I can easily pardon ycMj, my dear boy,* 
said the general; ^ but at the moment I 
iFevere the seni^bility of your feelings, I 
almost vegret that you possess 6ucb, from 
a conviction they will add little to your 
happiness in the journey through life. ^ 
nice sense o'^ honour is indispensably 19* 
quisite in the character of a soldier ; but 



^t sense may Imve toakeeti an edge^ and 
raehy I fen*, wiK be yours^ I know your 
^!/faakftt of the world is not formed on the ' 
&LtbiAaig hims Albert has etected to sujk* 
port his : you wiU perhaps tell me that bi 
baa not^ like jrou^ been taught to despise- 
itt maxims, or educated in a belief that it* 
abounded only with villany and deceptioviy 
against which even virtue, honour, and 
int^^l^, were littte safeguard — that U» 
fttber, unlike yours, at enmity with his 
S^ow-ereatures, has drawn a discriminiati 
ing line between the virtuous and vidoui^ 
^thout condemning all mankind. Grant- 
ed: but I would have you prove that 
iltMrld, before you join in its condemnfti* 
tkm. Endeavour to throw off the preju** 
cBoes of your youth, and enter it deter- 
mined to believe it is much better than you 
Ittve heard it represented, and I will ven- 
ture to assert you find it so. I do not 
gsy you are to go prepared to expect » 
fiiend in all who ytdSkr their friaidship— 
% am sorry to add^ few terttii are so pro^ 



*? 
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phaned; but it does iiat follow you are t6 
suspect a foe in all who address you. Sus^ 
picion has, perhaps not unjustly^been styled • 
the mother of security ; but I would ra- : 
ther endure the disappointment of disoo* 
vering a man to be less worthy than I had 
believed him, than suspect duplicity lurk* 
ed in any breast with whom I was con- 
nected. I allow, and am satisfied, the cho- 
valier I>e Valmont must have ostensible 
reasons for the decided hatred he avers to 
society ; for man was not designed to be- 
come what he is, and every noble passion 
he inherits must be subdued by perfidy 
and ingratitude before he could renounce, 
the blessings ofiered for his acceptance;- 
neither does it follow that your happiness; 
is to be borne down by the impetuous tor-, 
rent that has swept away his.'' 

** But is not my dawning sun^ sir,** said 
Ethelwald, interrupting him, ^^ tinged with 
the gloom in which his has set for ever ?— -, 
What hopes then have I that the atmcv 
sphere of futurity will be more brighli^ 
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€T€n if ^ emandpated from the doubtful 
douds. ^t at present ot^scure it ?'' 

^^ I am by no means surprised to hear 
you argue thus,'', continued his friend; 
^ and while I regret the noble faculties of 
your mind should have been thus pervert* 
ed, I am mpre ze^ous in the cause I have 
undertaken — that of proving to you the 
errors by which you have been too long 
' biassed. Indeed, I had hoped that mon- 
ffleur St Aiibin would have, in a great 
measure, counteracted those prejudices im- 
bibed from the chevalier, and that the te- 
nor of his life must hgve convinced you 
that happiness is attainable, even in this 
sublunary state. True, his knowledge of 
the world may be considered limited, since 
h}s utmost wishes are bounded by the hap- 
py family in which he reigns : but it was 
not always so. He has passed through 
gayer scenes, known mankind, and bore an 
active part among them. ] also have spent 
the flower of my days ; and though I feel 
they are closing fast upon me, do not an- 
jtidpate a joyless winter. The retrospect 



df tftAtt^ viAyy gone p^ tOOfWi rt^mf^* 
branoe of Vdtiied di^^tfefeftr with' wh^itt 1 
ihtf^e a^oektied;^ wili^ help to cheer the 
«te!iil)g cf agii tattA wheii that is itfsixffi-' 
dent, I will fbOow thnMugh the pAthsi of 
gloiy 3^oathfuI her6m, who are cuSKi^ ilnef 
laurek which spriiig fr6m thote that eK* 
circled the brows of warriors who live but 
in the memory of their country. A fe#' 
months hence, and the patriot ardouk" wit ik^ 
which a soldiar Immis will have weftAi^ 
ybur mind from the gloomy presefnlime&ti^ 
that now envelop it ; the din of war Wiff 
chase refitetions that can only eitervnte itf' 
and I shall rejoice to hear that the mcMtir 
izing Ethelwald De Valmont is lost i» thij^ 
intrepid gjdlant leader of his troops." 

'* Whatever my future destination^ sii^,*^ 
be replied, " I trust my courage will nevw 
admit a doubt ; and I should be ungrafeftu 
ful indeed, did I not own myself dreadjr 
more than half a convert to the cause yott 
bave pk^aded with such friendly eloqtienM; 
IVue, wh^n I hate contemplated the ch«P 
yttika m the victiorof « wovld in wMdh to 
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"iMWlk^M to fihitie, I have sibrttiik from eii- 
CMntermg i1!^ under the pressure of a iny» 
tei^ he forbids my penetrating; but Iwffi 
^esodeavonr henceforthto forget that it rcfat 
ly exists, and by sd doki^, prore I am not 
dtogether onWortby the interest you have 
laicenr i» my welfare; at least, I T?iK rest 
jBtisfied, that while I aot worthy the frienA- 
diip of a mdnsieur St Aufohsl and geMral 
iDttiteid, I cannot be debased in the eyes 
of the worlds I will ptomise to do yet 
wtiOMi and by endeavoiiring to forget Ihat 
I am the cfaiid of doubt, act on such prin- 
ci)^les l^iat no future discovery of my ori^ 
giki shall have power to lessen the oons^ 
qaenK^ conscious integrity laid unbleHiishv 
cii honour have secured me*'' 

^'* Nobly said !" replied the genera^ tak*- 
Wjgliishand; '^ n6r d6 I doubt your re* 
dilution beii^ eirery way iadequat^ to the 
task: we wiU therefore return to the 
pix)posed question^ which is, if we shall 
fdiake any ^art ef our tour by water, or 
oon^ueour route; ooasting it i^ng the 

£9 
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Bay of Biscay ? For my own part, I prer 
fer the latter ; but as I do not mean to put 
my pleasure in competition with that I 
wish to procure for you, Albert and ywir* 
self shall decide the point** 

It was mutually agreed the general's 
preference should guide their choice ; and 
Albert observed, as nothing could surpass^ 
in his idea, the scenery through which they 
were now tievelling, he saw no induce^ 
ment they could have to make a change. 
Their young minds, delighted with the 
various landscapes that everywhere met 
their view, were at a loss to express the 
admiration they felt, while their friend de^ 
scribed, with a pleasure nearly amounting 
to enthusiasm, the more particular beauties 
of nature, which he remembered, at their 
age, to have noted with the same anima; 
tion. The ruggedness of the road, though 
it frequently impeded their progress; was 
an inconvenience not regretted, since, in 
obliging them to leave the carriage^ it b£^ 
forded more opportunity fi^r their observa^ 
tions; and jdHkUbs stupendous cliffs. 
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, from whose rugged tops the eye wandered 
over an enchanting prospect, surpassed 
description, the frequent glens into which 
the road descended claimed a share of ad- 
miration ; and though it produced little but 
a barren rock, or was in places bounded by 
a wall, whose rude and shapeless form bid 
defiance to^the power of time, the scanty 
herbage scattered over it, when contrasted 
with the rich foliage they bad surveyed 
ffom its more lofty neighbour, could not 
be unpleasing. 

Ethelwald traced, with a degree of rap- 
ture, the majestic waves of the Garonne, 
succeeding each other in their course to 
join the vast expanse of water, that formed 
the Bay of Biscay ; whUe Albert enjoyed, 
with ah equal degree of pleasure, the sim- 
plicity of the goatherd's children, who, forrr 
getful of their rustic employment, i^topped 
to gaze on them, and make their awkward 
obeisanoe ^s they passed, while others 
dimbed, the mountains' side, agile as the 
goats tljiat browzed upon them. . Here and 
there the hut they inhabited, though ex-* 



pmsive of tbek poreitjr^ BAieA to ^e pie^ 
toresque seme, and exMspIi&d to tftft 
^oatfaful traveUer^ \t&w fittte oouid gofllM 
€be wants of mun, trlD^fe lanttfy bMl tM 
teared itsteitiefot hMdk, t@effii«g idtl^HAtt»^ 
las wimt0(. H^rf, tvitb Mttiye for ti^^ 
gtiido, tbey pii^dddd thMfrgii 1^; tfid if 
exahided the enjoymente d u^bsxfim eiu 
h^bteneStrwcx^ tb^ w^re sdiso e^gMptfimii 
otUs, the lestklt of that r^fin€»Mnl 

«" Happy beiikgsr saidStMwaldyifitet* 
nally» *' whose wishes^ bounded hf th«& 
KUtiv^ lAOlBitamsy is^k ilo€ te^ €»cpbl^ be^ 
ytmd then^y tlve pursuits of tbelr isadref^i^ 
irated^ tboo^ lesiP faskppff fi^)kw<i«tfMmii* 
«" if any thing,'' said tbeg6iS0ral,>*^e(mld 
gtTe a R^ t6 tb^^ plMsure ei our jounfej^, 
it would be tbe sKMnety ol monnsknt 6%. 
Aub^: be i6> I know, sogreat an admitct 
of tile wovks of crc^rtionF, that those with 
whieh we are iMW suivouiided couM not 
t$i to be higbly gmtifyiag to )ii» taate^ 
while t&e eteganee of his^ ob«enratiM» 
would add macb to our enjoyigdeiit ctf 
thtnt} but as li ii^ I mitst coMtiif nv^rarif 



*MHhrbl^ViA^ n^her of fm ard didatf)* 
fx^dted in ymt efip«^ctatioti of what I prd« 
miiedy pravioos to the commeiK^ment d 
Mfr tour.** 

•• On the cotitraty, mf dear isir,* said 
Afiierf^ '^ what we have already beheld 
ittflniCely stifpdisdeii aught the ima^atiott 
WiM suritiise, however sangukie. If evett 
tfi^irtvhite dails of the distant bsrks^ as thejr 
glide over fl^ mlver boskynt of tho bay, 
M:fi[it)it a fahy seene e:!sciting admiration, 
iMdW ttiuch h tha€ surpassfed by the luxti* 
riMit pr6speet in which the eye at once 
Afeets lAnumerabte beauties collected itt 
oneview^ wheti the diMtering vines an^ 
pkutttjk&antif whose glowing tints arrest the 
i^gl)rt» are interspersed with distant towns, 
ft chuMh whose spiral t6p ascends above 
Hi feilow-biirldings, or woods whose som- 
bre shades rise in perspective, and in ap« 
pearande unite with elotids that skim above 
flien^r 

' Aa the general wasr airftious to readi 
Gaseony, be did net propose ttald&g 
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more than requisite delays on the road; 
they therefore usually rose early, for the 
advantage of beholding the rising sun 
shed its first radiance on the lucid drops 
that decked the half-blown flowers, and 
travelled till its last rays, retreating bOr 
hind the western hills, gave place to the 
silver empress of the night, who, in equal 
majesty, sailed through heaven's lofty (xwn- 
cave, dispensing her refulgent brightness 
on the peaceful vale, while the shepherd's 
pipe, stealing on the fragrant air, or the 
laughing group of happy peasants, dan- 
cing beneath its playful beams, served to 
harmonize the soul in these pastoral scenes. , 

They sometimes wandered till the mirth 
had subsided, and the solemn stillness o$ 
night reminded them, however reluctant 
to obey its dictates, that repose was requi- 
site for the support of nature. 

On their arrival at Lombez, the general 
had the satisfaction of finding the chevalier 
Le Brun, on whose account he so muf^ .. 
wished to visit Gasoony, in perfect health . 
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md was received by him with a warmth 
offnendship neither time or absence ha4 
rpbbed of its sincerity. 

Having introduced his young com- 
panions, who were delighted spectators of 
the interview, and stated the motive of 
their journey, he said, addressing Ethel- 
wald — ^ Behold, my dear boy, a farther 
conviction of my assurance that the world 
is not destitute of good and worthy cha- 
racters, since the chevalier Le Brun is still 
an inhabitant of it. We were boys to- 
gether; in that early age I revered his 
many virtues, and through life cherished 
the love I bore him. Age has silvered 
our hairs, but has not, you see, had power 
to steel our hearts against the warm glow 
that now animates them." 

He then acquainted his friend of his in*, 
tention to remain with him till the expect- 
ed letters were received from monsieur 
St. Aubin, which would decide the future 
arrangements ' of their time, and added — 
** As that period will be uncertain, you 
must assist me in exploring every part 
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Worthy the Jkotiee of fny fi^tkniit^tMt^lkM^ 
w gt^tifying to the tafite of thdde Who ate 
not merely in pursuit o€ those foUies witil 
ivhi^h they c6uld be ain|>ly sufplilied at 
home. TTis now," he continued; *^ M long 
mice I rambled orer our favourite seencfsl^, 
ti:mt all will be new t^ me, and bis noti&l^ 
possesses so many dis^ms, I a<n not ecMalA 
Ibut that it wilt enabte me td climb tbt 
il^nntain^ with nearly thi^ sam^actlviff 
Which Albert and Ethelwaid will ^hlbit 
en the oceafsion." 

'' Time was, my ftiend^** said^ the diet 
vidier, ^ when we could boast thait d^huui^ 
ffi hist I believe w^e must now CiMittttt 
€»arsetves with resting in the vsde; wllilt 
they ascend t]to paths we hd^ trod ht&fKI^ 
them, nor murmur at our inksapadty* il 
ft^ow, when we recollect oar day has not 
been a short one, or, I trust, misapplied.'' 

^ Neither/ returned the genevaly gsafyi 
^ is it yet closedy for let me teU yoia^ th* 
twilight shade is often productive of many 
ar cheerful scene, and a wint^r'i eVe&nig 
alsa possesses some few chartntj iti^my 



^ttOt flEA.fO Off* V(nS£MlA. 9lS^ 

lirtefktidfi ti> Bp^md mine, t6 the h^ h^r; 
at hffippyairl began if* 

•^At Itittt^'' ref)lied his frieftd, "^ytm 
bsve lost tiothi&g of the vivacity that im 
pttt tittie» jsiade yt)tt the life of every cir- 

^ Surely not,'* he teid, •• nor will ywt 
wonder'at it^ when I tell you I am begins 
ning: life again in these youths. I am^ 
now- going to witness their ervtr^e to milk 
tsry glory, and must live over my pairt; 
yMns to hear their bnfvery recorded in the 
annals of their country, and shaU then re- 
^*cl satisfied that I have not lived in vain." 

•• Why, I am not quite satisfied as to* 
Itet part of the business," returned thtf 
ditvaiier. "We have certAmly both 
lltflped to protect the comtminity of which 
#e 6Te' memberis, and have fought many a 
tattle in defence of if : how fi^ that may 
iiX&MttAe us from having neglected the 
primary cMse of our existence, in making 
amy addition t6 it, I cannot say." 

^ Not a word on tbAt subject, my good 
ftittii^" replied tibe general, "" for if I faavtif 
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a painful reflection, it arises from not hav*' 
ing selected among the fmr works of crea- 
tion a lovely woman, who, like Desdemo- 
na, would love me " for the dangers I had 
past ;" and have no other apology to make 
my amiable countrywomen, than that my 
youth, spent in the hardships of war, left 
no leisure for the more fascinating season 
of love. Once, 'tis true, I thought of en» 
listing under its banners, but reason whis* 
pered, if I desisted from the pursuit of 
glory till its laurels were fairly won, ibej 
would fade ere I attained them, and that, 
having secured honour, love would wel- 
come my return. I obeyed its dicta;tes» 
feind forgot that return till I felt my ardour 
subdued — not by love, but by the lesa 
pleasing advances of old age; and I fear» 
were I now to begin the search I should 
have made some years since, there are 
few ladies who would choose to support 
the declining days of an old veteran like* 
myself. However, as you keep me in 
countenance, I am more recondled, for I 
must own the appearance of a madame. 



^ra£ BEATO OF BOHEMIA. 91 

Le Bran, with the addition of some young 
ilHX)ts round your table, would have made 
me feel rather awkward." 

*^ You are still, I find/' said the cheva- 
lier^ ^ aa 'good a soldier as usual, for on 
whatever ground the battle is fought, you 
always contrive to come off victorious. 
But I am glad you have warned these 
young men from following this part of 
your example; for myself, though no 
fiiend to early, which are too often indis«^ 
creet, marriages, I am less an advocate for 
a life of celibacy." 

Ethelwald silently coincided with these 
sentiments, and was, with Albert, highly 
gratified by the charming spirits of the 
two friends. It was agreed the party should 
ri*e at an early hour on the ensuing day, 
for the purpose of making a ch-cuit of 
some miles round Lombez ; and with such, 
companions as the chevalier and the gene- 
ral, much pleasure \i^k& anticipated in the 
excursion. Refreshments were prepared^ 
to take with them, that no inconvenience 
Bii^t arise from bad acconmiodation oti: 
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^e ToAd, Of restridSoii as to t)l6 himrb t^ 
taking it THejr travelled dttwljr, ^tid 
suffered no scene wiiicti affbided dught 
vrotthj their obsertation to pAsS unAo* 
ticed, ustialfy' alighting' to wander among 
the tomairtic beauties of which they wetifr 
Ilk search; and few excited their adifiK 
rdtion ttore than the pastoral laiidseap^ 
oTGuiennte. It was a pleasing contrast to. 
thid n!K)r& awful grandeur th^ h^ itm-» 
templated ib the towering cliffs and moiiftfc* 
taiyis, whose* stupendous heights weire kMC 
in the azure tints that decked their to^- 
c^ the rugged rocks, on whose 6ua»»it a 
lotely cat^ sheltered the soM of labOdi^^ 

Ethelwald was an enthusiast ifi tl»: 
charms of nature : animate l^ the {M^ 
apects everywhere presented, he gave kdAib 
gitiation the reins, atid wandered, regarAi 
less of his companions, absorbed in his OWtt* 
reflections ; they were such as excluded aB 
but those essentially requisite to complete 
the happy vision his active mind had pofi 
trayed. — " How .small a portion of thljl' 
beauteous spot," he exclaimed, ^ with Ka-i- 
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^tmae St Aubioy waoJd sqffioe my 
wmU ! Here» in tlno afreet offices of ro* 
cjlproeiil love, we n^ht hail tlie rosy 
monu 9PA watch the setting aun, whil^ 
like tibte iiappy teoants of th^se peaceful 
?V8le9» unambitioiis of gmnts bestowed hy 
ip^al denonpf we could secure the more 
4puV9t»DtHil ))le8sings of eoiiteattneiity Uve 
tbelife Qf vqason, and prove to our upa;»* 
4viei4^ «^ighl»ours, '' it i? the only life to 

liFf?.** 

Av^WPtfpllH^esage crossed his min^ 
49d would have] instigated him to b^Ueve 
ymfefiuich i^d^tiny was forbidden him; bgt 
jtie %ad pv^n^ifi^ ^ 4iY^t hiprisdf of th^ 
iprqpaiffity to despondence inculcal^ed from 
^, chevalier J)e Va^^^qnU and which 4he 
fopanj^ ardour of his c(»istitution had 
||9li|istied tiEll it h^pap^ habitual : still his 
ffili^ was firm, and his resolution, oqce 
fyane^f nat ea^Iy shaken ; . regardless 
libkei^fofe, of the unwelcome intrusion, he 
fM^tiju^ in imagination the succeeding 
jQV^ts of a few years, in which having ac« 
4il|itted hpjq^aelf v^itU honour, and obtained 
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the reward of his services, he might return 
to Beauvoir, and claim from the hands of 
*moi\^ieur St. Aubin his lovely daughter ; 
^fior every idea that the blessing he ^ntici* 
pated in the possession of Katherine's af- 
fection might ere that be destined for 
another, was rejected as an infringement 
'on his new system. He was already in 
imagination the envied possessor of a small 
^tate he had been some time intent sur- 
^ veying, on the declivity of a hill upon 
^hose summit he had seated himself, and 
down whose sloping sides, rich with her> 
bage, innumerable flocks were seen to 
graze. Neither art or nature had left an 
addition that could add improvement to 
what he contemplated ; and while he wan- 
dered in idea through its enchanting 
scenery, pointing out the various beauties 
to Katherine, as she fondly hung on his 
arm, and shared the pleasure, his eye caught 
at a still greater distance the spiral 
smoke, as it issued from a white chimney 
embosomed in the dark foliage of a small 
mood, while the building to which it be^ 
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longed was imperfectly seen through the 
branches of wavhig pines with which it 
was surrounded. Its apparent seclusion, 
£rom the height on which he stood (for 
actuated by a curiosity irresistible, he had 
quitted his seat, the better to discern its 
real situation), reminded him of the cha- 
teau in which his early days had passed, 
and with a sigh he wondj^red if its posses- 
sen: was equally unhappy. For some time 
*he meditated to discovier^by which road it 
was possible to gain a nearer access to it, 
and was descending the hill for the pur- 
pose of exploring one which promised 
some connexion with the object of his 
pursuit, when the voice of Albert, loudly 
repeating his name, obliged him to stop, 
and, on looking round, he beheld his 
friend with the muleteer, who was also 
their guide, coming evidently in search 
of him, and judging this fellow might be 
enabled to give him some information, he 
hastened to meet them. 

Albert ^(dd him the general's apprehen- 
sions loTjihit safety had obliged him to un*^ 
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dertake a tse^rcb that he b?gan to iiHak 
. WQuld b^ fr^it]k$s, wlien Ji^oi^e i^rst di«^ 
levered lijiai <hi the brow of t}?e hU). 

'' Ajad vhiph^" 3aid £tbelwal4» ^' I wj^ 
going iwpnrfi^nttly to ^q^i^, wkhout 
x^membentig how rawh it vmM h&w^ 
ret^^l^diod xpy return to t^<& jgi«n4lsXhML 
left, a ii^de^aiesfs for wfeifih.yw flaWBtib^ 
we to ^polog^. loda^tf , »y W\ik of pro- 
Quriug m accurate view yof a, xnaiudciii J 
disQOv^e^ ^i|i t)^e Tiiei^ts hid :«»• 
4ere4 me wmn^iUl that a r^t^rp. \Kas Ae« 
. cessary." 

'Vs^d bad you p^rsi^ted in ga«ung4t»'* 
. i^tumod his fri?n^, " %^ probable yqji 
might have found tiiic^ ve^^^ixpiiing at ^ : »t^ 
t&i^ed with i9ome dHSculty, nolens, yqu 
were better acquaiiited with the$e paifta : 
, Jt^t what is there so particularly^int^^?^ 
•Wig in the building yi^;i;peak of?" 

^^ O^ly that its soq^ueste^ appewavoe 

. remix^ed me so focicibly qi that in which 

I was reared, that I shooid MIfe to fi^e 

l^iore of it : 'tis probaJ^^MSPSe ean. teU 

^towhwiitbelofig^?** >',^tft 
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HJaving pointed it out to their observa- 
tion, Jerome said — *^ That, your honour, 
is but^tfae back of the building, which you 
aeealmost buried in the wood; 'tis in front 
he- most beautiful spot in all Gascony, 
and was once inhabited by the .happiest 
ftmily ; but they are all gone," he added, 
^^ aii4 H is now in a pitiable state." 

Ethelwald, interested by this redtal, 
asked if he meant they were all dead, <x 
r^oved only to another part ? 

; ^ Why that, your honour, is, I believe, 
hardly known " he replied; '^ they disap- 
pear^ very strangely, and have never been 
heftrd of since." 

^' But there are certainly inhabitants in 
it now, by the smoke that ascends through 
those trees?" 

** Yes," said Jerome^ " there are two 
old servants, who lived theie m happier 
times, and have still the care of the villa : 
they occupy ^but a very anall part of it, 
and the rest is dose shut up, to the asto- 
nisbment g£all travellers, that such a place 
should be^jKyeft to ruin.'' 
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" But these servants," returned Ethel- 
wald, " must know what is become of the 
family, who, of course, support them ?" 

" I can't tell how that is, your honour ; 
but if they are in the secret they keep it 
to themselves, for neither the count or his 
lady have been heard of for some years, to 
the great loss of the neighbouring poor^ 
who worship, even now, their memory." 

" Jerome's account has made me more 
than ever anxious," said Ethelwald, ^* ^ 
accomplish my first design of obtaining a 
nearer view of the villa." 

" We will mention the circumstance on 
our return," replied his friend, " and 'tis 
probable the chevalier can give us farther 
information, for I must own my curiosity 
is somewhat awakened by the mysterious 
tale." 

The general having rallied Ethelwald on 
his desertion, asked if he had reconnoitred 
any part sufficiently interesting to oflfer an 
inducement for their exploring it also ? 

*In answer, he related what t^ey had gar 
thered firom Jerome, with hig^dcai^A obser- 
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vations, and inquired if the chevalier Le 
Brun could add to the information they 
had received. 

He smiled at his energy, which he at- 
tributed to the ardour of youth, and said 
— ** I regret it is not in my power to give 
you the particulars of a tale, there is, I 
nevertheless believe, attached to the villa, 
for it was, when I first returned to Gasco- 
ny, as now, uninhabited ; but I was given 
tdihnderstand some domestic calamity be- 
feU the possessors of it, and obliged them 
to quit a residence which must once have 
been a desbrable one^ since it still retains 
many beftuties. It belonged to a count 
De Vennuiel ; but whether he is dead, or 
existing in some remote part of the world, 
I am not sufficiently informed to acquaint 
you. The lower class of people relate 
strange tales, and, as is usual on such occa- 
sions, attach something marvellous, which 
they are as fond of circulating as the world 
in general of attending to ; hence the Villa 
Le Blanc is said to be the abode of some 
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supernatural agent; who would tell of foul 
deeds that have profaned its walls: for 
myself, I ever discredit such idle reports, 
and the more so, as the old domestics, who 
have resided there for some years, live un- 
disturbed by the visionary alarms that are 
said to molest the midnight traveller, when 
he passes the neighbourhood." 

Ethel wald lost not a word of the cheva^ 
lier's account, and again expressed a wiah 
of visiting the villa. |^ ^ 

" That, my young friend, may be easily 
done, as far as relates to an external in- 
fection, for I believe there is no difficulty 
in gaining access to the grounds, wl^ch 
are nearly reduced by neglect tp thdbr 
original state of nature. By a trivial alter- 
ation in our projected route, we can pass 
the estate, which will in part afford you 
an cgpportunity of satisfying the quriof^ty 
Jerome has so forcibly excited-^a propuK 
which the circuit of a few miles on t^ 
following morning completed ; and sucb 
was the interest each had tal^eu. in wbat 
they had heard, that when ^ey entered. 
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what must once have been a beautiful ave- 
nue leading to the house, a sort of melan- 
choly gloom imperceptibly stole on the 
mind of each. Its path was now obstruct- 
ed by the long grass, which grew in wild 
disorder, and rendered walking difficult, 
while the lofiy trees that stood on either 
side^ unchecked by the woodman'^ care, 
^tended their gigantic branches, and 
formed above so close an union with each 
otber, that the cheering sun could no longer 
penetrate its thick foliage, or disperse the 
gloom that reigned throughout it ; while 
the heavy dewdrops, trembling on each 
leaf and blade of grass, were, to the feeling 
mind, emblematic of nature's tears for the 
devastations that surrounded her. 

The avenue terminated in an extensive 
lawn, on whose sdte the villa presented 
itseltl^ a mournful memento of fallen great- 
nanL. Its windows, that commanded in 
every direction varied prospects, among 
which the fertile plains of Guienne, and 
the distant view of the Garonne, shone 
conspicuous, were now closed on the ro- 
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mantic scenery, and an air of desolatioi 
shaded the whole. 

Ethelwald's curiosity was still unsatis 
fied : he had now a view of the building 
and had wandered through most of th 
grounds attached to it, but the hope tha 
flattered him he should also see the do 
mestics who were its solitary inhabitant 
was still unrealized ; neither could he ac 
count for the resistless impulse tha 
prompted the wish he felt to see them 
They had endeavoured to enter a smal 
copse, through which he had first beheli 
the object he was now so interested in 
but the growth of many years had ren 
dered its walks . nearly impenetrable, am 
the chevalier observing they had now, h 
believed, inspected all that his interes 
could procure them admission to, whid 
was only that common to every travellei 
proposed their regaining the road thej 
had left — " unless," he continued, " Ethel 
wald and Albert have an inclination to tr 
the now inhospitable doors, which are, \ 
believe, inaccessible." ;* 
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Ethelwald, pleased with the proposal, 
entreated Albert would accompany him 
to make the experiment, and added — " I 
have certainly a very great desire to dis- 
cover if the present residents exhibit equal 
vestiges of the ravage time has made in 
what, as Jerome observed, must once have 
infinitely surpassed every neighbouring 
villa/* 

Albert agreed, and leaving the general 
and chevalier Le Brun, who smiled at the 
eagerness they expressed, beneath the 
shade of an ancient oak, they crossed a 
courtyard, and having noticed a small 
window, through which the gleam of a 
I fire was visible, knocked at a door, evi- 
dently nearest to the only part that ap- 
peared inhabited, and stood a moment in 
ffllent expectation of the result. Their 
first signal remaining unanswered, Albert 
ventured' to repeat it, and the door was 
shortly after slowly opened by the feeble 
hands of age, personified in a tall vener- 
•able figure, whose dress plainly indicated ' 
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he was the domestic of whom they had 
heard. - , 

He bowed respectfully, but rather ab- 
ruptly demanded their business. 

" We are travellers, my good friend,** 
letumed Ethelwald, " who are brought 
hither by two motives : curiosity first in- 
duced us to leave our road, to wander in 
these extensive grounds ; and as two of our 
companions are, in consequence of their 
more advanced years, somewhat iatigued, 
we would intrude on your hospitality^ to 
allow us admission for a short time to give 
tiiem rest." 

" You have made a request, young gen- 
tleman, I am hardly at liberty to comply 
with," he replied, " for these doord are 
never opened to satisfy vain curiosity; 
howfever, if your friends will enter my 
humble apartment for a few minutes, Hiey 
shall be welcome." 

This was the desired point, and Albert 
returned to impart the success of thdr 
idieme, while Ethelwald remained with 
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the old man, whose, eyes were instantly 
fixed on him, as he supposed to discover 
if he had assigned a true motive for his 
intrusion, for such het felt it was. Though 
he rejoiced in his stratagem, his host still 
continued to hold the door in his hand, as 
if tenacious of admitting him till he had 
seeD the rest of the expected party, and a 
moiDeiitary silence was at length inter- 
nipted hy his asking if they travelled 
sooth? 

> Bthelwald replifsd, no, their route lay 
towards Vienna, hut that a desire of see** 
istg Grasoony had brought them to that 
pwt 

** You are then strangers ?** he replied : 
" but you are French, monsieur?'^ 

*• Yes," said Ethelwald^ *• and one of 
our party is also an inhabitant of Gascony, 
though he resides many miles from hence." 

They were by this time in sight, and 

the old domestic appeared to scrutinize 

them as they approached. When they 

' reached the door, the general with his 
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usual ease said — " I am fearful, my firiend, 
we shall be considered intruders; never- 
theless, be assured, I am much obliged 
by a kindness that shall not go unacknoir- 
ledged." 

" I ask none,** he replied, with a calm 
indifference, " and the only return you 
can make for the accommodation I have 
to offer is never to notice your having 
passed these doors, for the villa is not kept 
for the inspection of travellers : but you 
are standing," he added, and then led the 
way through a lofty passage, that termi- 
nated in a small room, whose lattice was 
nearly obscured by the woodbine that crept 
over it. 

Delighted with the air of neatness that 
reigned in the apartment, the chevalier 
said — *^ You have .at least appropriated 
some part in this beautiful ruin to comfort 
and convenience." 

" Tis a small part, monsieur," he re- 
plied, ^ but suffices for those left to enjoy 
it." 

Pearful of his suspecting that theirs 
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merely a visit of inquiry, the chevalier ap- 
peared not to notice the answer, and the 
general, looking through the casement, 
said — '^ Such a spot as this might almost 
reconcile one to a seclusion from the world. 
Observe, Ethelwald," he continued, " an 
object, that through my glass I discern as 
a kind of batUement or tower, on which 
the sun-rays have a pleasing effect ; its di- 
rection must be somewhere on the bank 
of the Garonne. Perhaps our kind host 
can tell us what it is ?'* 

" That," said the old man, with a half- 
Ht^pressed sigh, ** is the ancient seat of an 
honourable family, whom misfortunes un- 
precedented has swept away ; for in this 
life even the good are not exempt from 

evil." 

" True," said the dtevalier, " and your 
retirement affords ample leisure for your 
-contemplation on the various changes in 
this transitory state." 

• •* My years," he returned, " have af- 
forded me too many subjects for them, 
jodd I am now turning my tl\ow^\^ \$:^ ^ 
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world in* whidi I expect to see these 
rewarded whom Providence has in its 
wisdom thought fit to chastise in tins. 
But your question, monsieur, has made ime 
unmindful that I was going to offer the 
only repast I can set before you, which is 
a little fruit/' 

^' Indeed it is the only one of which we 
could partake," said the general^ ^* nor 
would we trespass on you for that, ^inee 
we are equally obliged by the kindness of 
your intention." 

" We have fruit in abundance," he re- 
plied, *' therefore 'tis no trespass ;" saying 
which, he produced from a small closet 
a basket of various kinds^ and placed be- 
fore them, with part of a flask of wine, 
which they could no longer refuse to par- 
take of. 

During the repast, they asked several 
questions relative to that part of the coim- 
tiy, to all of which their host returned sa- 
tisfactory answers. At length the cheva- 
lier ventured to say—" Travellers might 
almost be exonerated from the charge of 
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imp^<»«e. in asking why ^achanning 
place is lefl solely to the destroying hand 
of time^ beeauae such a question must na- 
turally arise in beholding it : but as I ever 
tttpect the private wm>ws of every indi- 
yidual, and am given to understand such 
were the noble possessors of this mansion, 
I forbear to make the inquiry ; but you 
will pardon my asking if you constantly 
Inside here alone ?" 

^MJot quite," he re^Uied; " my solitude 
is dbared by a fellow-servant, who is, at 
present, visiting a sick family in the 
neighbouring vale. She is, like myself 
in yea«, and the retimnent in which we 
live suits us well Beatrice has also a 
niece, who visits us occasionally, but she 
is the only guest we admit, or indeed 
ever have, for I believe superstition has 
rendered our neighbours shy of us ; and 
'tis as well," he continued, " for at our 
time of life we have noUiing to do ii).|lKl^ 
.'flKxrld but to prepare for that which Wio 
come, since we cannot recall those who 
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made it desirable, and gladdened our ex- 
istence in it." 

" You have then survived your lord ?** 
said the chevalier. 

" The count De Vennuiel is no more," 
he replied, with visible emotion. 

The general observed it, and changed 
the subject. In the course of their con- 
versation, Ethelwald had, more than once, 
caught the old man's eyes intently fixed 
on himself while speaking, and at last ad- 
dressing the chevalier Le Brun, he said — 
"Are these young gentlemen brothers, 
monsieur ?" 

The chevalier answered they were not, 
neither did thgy bear any affinity to each 
other, but were intimate friends. 

Ethelwald thought he looked disap- 
pointed, and wished to ask more, but from 
a fear of being deemed impertinent ; he 
therefore said, by way of renewing the 
subject — " Which of these gentlemen, in 
that case, should you have taken for oar 
father?" 
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The old man, looking at the general, 
and then at Albert, replied — " There is a 

family likeness there, but I ^Pshaw !^ 

he continued, " how weak I am, when I 
know it is impossible ! — ^You will pardon 
me, monsieur,'' he added, observing the 
general looking attentively at him : " that 
fece," pointing to Ethelwald, " reminds 
me so forcibly of a family who are all 
gone, that it has made me even guilty of 
a weakness, for though I know they have 
left no male descendant, I persuaded my- 
self I could not possibly be deceived in the 
features," • 

" Is it altogether impossible," said the 
general, " that you may have seen him 
before ? Have you been many years in this 
part of the world ?" 

Looking mournfully, he. replied — " Of 
the thirty years I have been an inhabitant 
of this house, eighteen have been too soU- 
tary to admit of its being probable, for he 
tells me you are strangers in Gascony." 

" We are," returned the general, ** the 
dievalier Le Brun excepted, awd Vi^ \v^^ 
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raided sotsAt imles from hence A short pe- 
riod only. This youth, who mterested 
you so much, is the son of a chevalier De 
ValmOnt, if that will satisfy your surmises 
as to the :&mily likcfness you trace * 

" No," he replied, ** I know nothing of 
tibiat name, hOr is it possible he should be- 
l(Mig to them, for they are all dead/' 

While he spoke^ a knock at the door 
announced another visitor, and rising to 
open it, he said—" It is only the compa-^ 
nion of my solitude ; I will return in a few 
minutes." - . . 

When he had left the room, the chev»» 
lier remarked, they must remember they 
were not to expect beds at the Villa Le, . 
Blanc, though they had obtained admiia«l^ 
sion. — " Your curiosity now, EthelwaW/^" 
has surely nothing more to seek?" he 
added. 

Ethelwald smiled at the reproof, but his 
thoughts were differently employed* till 
the approaching footsteps of the old 
steward roused him from his reverie, and 
he entered the apartment, followed by a 
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woman whose age appeared to correspond 
with his own. — " These gentlemen will 
excuse your sitting down, Beatrice/' he 
aaid, '' seeing that your walk has fatigued 
you." 

• We are going, my friend," returned 
the general ; " therefore I beg may not 
prevent your companion's remembering 
this is your dwelling, and we intruders, 
only we shall speak of your kindness when 
&r away ; and now suffer me to make this 
trifling return for the refreshment you 
have afforded us." 

" By no means," he returned, and a mo- 
mentary displeasure Crossed his features ; 
^ Ckon's life has passed in the service of 
too good a master to render rewards re- 
quisite. My few remaining years," he 
addedi " are amply provided for, and were 
they less so, my soul is not sufficiently 
sordid to admit of my accepting your ge- 
nerous offer." 

** You have a noble soul," replied ike 
general, *' and I should like to be better 
acquainted with you ; but 'tis too probable 
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we shall never meet again ; howeverj we 
leave you our good wishes, and must ac- 
knowledge ourselves debtors, since you 
will not allow me to cancel the obliga- 
tion ;" saying which, he shook him heartily 
by the hand. 

He returned the pressure, and said it 
was long since his residence had been ho- 
noured by such a paSrty, but continued — 
" You have also my sincere wishes for 
your safe journey." He then took 'the 
offered hands of the chevalier, Albert, and 
Ethelwald, which he pressed alternately, 
and in relinquishing the latter, said — 
" Adieu, monsieur, and take with you an 
old man's prayers that your future destiny 
may be less unfortunate than those you 
so much resemble !" 

Ethelwald thanked him,.and quitted the 
villa, with a reluctance for which he could 
not account The venerable Cleon accom- 
panied them through the courtyard, and 
having once more pronounced his farewell, 
slowly returned to the house. 

In passing an angle of the building. 
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Ethelwald involuntarily looked up to it, 
and his eye rested on a turret, over which 
the ivy grew luxuriantly. It was not, 
like the rest, closed by a shutter, and he 
was going to observe, from the situation, 
it must command a fine prospect of the 
Garonne, when something passed quickly 
across it within the room, and he per- 
suaded himself it was the figure of a wo- 
man habited in black. The impression 
was so forcible that he stopped in expec- 
tation of seeing it return, when Albert 
caught his arm, and inquired if he was 
unwell, but no sooner heard what had 
detained him than he joined the chevalier 
and the general in the laugh against him. 
«— " Ethelwald," said the latter, " has cer* 
tainly caught the infection which prevaik 
among the peasantry, and is actually be- 
come superstitious." 

Vexed that he had named his own ob- 
servations, he replied: — " It may be so, for 
I own I am so deeply interested in what 
I have heard of the count De Vennuiel, 
that I plead guilty to your chax^« ; but 'tis 
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probable the figure I beheld might be the 
niece of whom Cleon spoke, as belonging 
to the housekeeper." 

" If so," said the chevalier^ " she is a 
lass of som^ courage, to venture alone to# 
such a remote part of the villa at this 
time of the evening, when the neighbours 
testify such tales of wonder relative to it 
I rather think Ethelwald's eyes were a»^ 
sisted by the strength of ima^nation in 
the present instance, and liiat, if any thang 
passed the window, it was some of ihe 
winged tenants of the thick foliage that 
surrounds it, hastening to their londy 
covert for the night. We are, however^ 
indebted to his ingenuity for having gained 
access to the villa, as well as for the hos]^-* 
table treatment of a worthy old fellow^ 
who has, I will venture to say, been a 
faithful steward." 

" From what he said," returned the che- 
valier, ** tbe count is really dead : in that 
case^ 'tis still more strange the estate is 
not disposed t^ for F never heard of f^y 
younger brandiei to the family^ and Cleo^ 
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was little disposed to be communicative ; 
liierefore I checked the inquiry I should 
have otherwise mada As it is, we chatted 
away so much time that we shall scarcely 
reach Leitoure to obtain accommodation 
fiar the night." 

Etfaelwald rejoiced when, having done 
so^ he was at liberty to seek the room ap- 
propriated to himself and Albert, and more 
so when his friend, resigning himself to 
the powerful influence of Morpheus, left 
him undisturbed to the full enjoyment 
of reflections calculiU;ed to banish sleep. 
Tba:e was, in the abridged statement he 
heA collected of the count De Y ennuiel, a 
coiiiddence of events that led him imper- 
c^tibly to connect them with the cheva- 
lier De Yalmont, and the inferences he 
diiew firom each were such as creaited va- 
ried emotions. He had been always 
taught to believe perfidy and ingratitude 
had forced his fiither from the iNWits of 
men: domestic calamity bad caused the 
Qoont, in a mysterious manner,. to leave a 
p}«i9e in whidi he had onoe bem happy. 
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and where the prayers of the poor proved 
the extent of his benevolence. Could it 
be possible the chevalier De Valmont and 
the count De Vennuiel were the same ? — 
Reason forbade the suggestion, for Jerome 
asserted neither the count or his lady had 
been since heard of. The chevalier De 
Valmont had no lady, Jerome spoke of 
no children, and the chevalier Le Brun 
knew of no younger branches in the fa- 
mily. Again, would not Cleon have re- 
cognized him ? True, he was, he said, fa- 
miliar with his likeness, but he also had 
declared the impossibility of his belonging 
to the family he alluded to, for they were 
all dead : he had even averred, that the 
count De Vennuiel was no more, there- 
fore the emotion he felt, the lively inte- 
rest he took in all that concerned the Villa 
Le Blanc, had originated from the sug- 
gestions of his own ideas, and the convic- 
tion that had since proved its possessor 
was, like the chevalier, a man of sorrows ;- 
as such, ^titled to the commiseration^ h^ 
felt so sintserely disposed to bestow at anjr 
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rate. He found there were other myste- 
rious characters, for such a one he believed 
the count ; neither could he satisfy himself, 
though he yielded to the raillery of his 
friends, that what he had seen in the tur- 
ret was an external object. The past 
events of his life had naturally tinged his 
mind with a melancholy that tended to 
superstition, and a subject like the pre- 
sent, in defiance of reason, was food for it. 
Indeed, could he have accomplished the 
design, he had willingly retraced the road, 
for an opportunity of again placing him- 
self near the window which had so inte- 
rested his curiosity ; but the attempt was 
vain, and he reluctantly remembered he 
must leave the country without again be- 
holding it, for they were then some miles 
on the road to Lombez. 

The morning dawned, and found his 
opinion yet wavering, save in one point, 
which was carefully to conceal in his own 
bfeast those observations which still kept 
hnn irresolute as to rejecting his.^st be-. 
£^ that the count's fate bore some analo^ 
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gy to the chevalier'^*'-^ belief strengthened 
by a recollection of the agitation he had 
himself witnessed in the latter, when he 
named general Durand's intention of pass- 
ing through Gascony. 

Having, therefore, carefully noted this 
and many other drcumstances which me- 
mory reverted to, he endeavoured to pro- 
cure some repose, lest he should again 
subject himself to the remarks of Albert, 
which he knew would not be spared if he 
suspected in what manner he had passed 
the night. 

The general had predetermined they 
should pursue their journey no farther in 
that direction, but return to Lombez, lest 
, letters had arrived during their short ab- 
^nce which must determine their future 
proceedings; and his caution was justU 
fied, for on their arrival at the chevalier 
Le Brun's, a packet was delivered him^ 
whose purport {H'ecluded all possibility of 
a projected tour to the Pyrenees, whidi:' 
was to have been made, but for the 
tibnofit '^ 
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The rapture with umich Etbelwald and 
Albert received a oonfirmation of all their 
hopes, when the general presented each a 
ooxmnission, for a few minutes e'xduded 
the regret arising from an intimation that 
they were not to serve in the same regi- 
ment, and still farther, that almost an im- 
mediate separation was to take place, since 
Albert's orders were to proceed without 
further delay to the capital, while Ethel- 
wald was to join his company in Schweid- 
nitz, where his regiment then lay. 

Even the general shared the chagrin 
this intelligence conveyed, for he had in- 
dulged a secret pleasure from the expec- 
tation of presenting both to his august so- 
iFereign ; but the spark of martial fire that 
lights a soldier's breast was not extinct in 
ilia, and with an animated smile he said 
— •• My heart, Ethelwald, will follow you 
to the seat of war, for in it I have spent 
my dearest hours. How gladly would I 
Ind you to the tented field, and see you 
mcircled by the warriors with whom I 



f .* 



132 THE BRAYO OF BOHEMIA. 

have served ! — S^|^ it must .not be — the 
duty I owe my royal master demands an 
interview with him ; I must therefore ac- 
company Albert, but shall prepare letters, 
which, on your presenting, will not fail 
to procure for you the same respect my 
personal introduction would have done." 

Ethelwald bowed his thanks, but his 
feelings were too great for utterance. The 
period was now arrived in which, divested 
of every guide, Jiie was to be left to the 
direction of his own judgment. Even the 
councils of friendship were denied him, 
for Albert would be far away, and stran* 
gers who knew him not must supply; ^is 
place — strangers uninterested for him, and 
with whom he could never converse of the 
beloved- inhabitants of Beauvoir : but this 
was despondence, and he shook the bane- 
ful influence from his mind^ resolving in 
future to resist even the shadow of its ap- 
proach ; and the effort was crowned witfi 
success, while the delighted general beM|^ 
the growing ardour that exhilarated^ his 
i^irits, and led him to believe he had in 
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part conquered the ■pPaial weakness he 
CMice feared had sapped the foundation of 
a noble mind. He now hoped every 
thing, and therefore omitted no opportu- 
nity of strengthening the cause, by inspir- 
ing him with emulation, and pointing out 
every suggestion that could assist or ren- 
der him adequate to the new task he had 
to perform, *^' 

In the disdpUne of war, general Durand 
was a proficient>-m military tactics, not 
less able ; and, in short, the pupils of so 
great a soldier could not fail to inherit the 
sentiments which he so carefully instilled, 
and which were calculated to make them 
all that he had been. A longer delay in 
Gasoony was incompatible with their or- 
ders; therefore, having parted with the 
chevalier Le Bmn, they lost no time in 
pursuing their journey, and in no place 
regretted the haste in which they were 
oUiged to travel so much as in passing 
dmiugh Switzerland. 

** I have,** said the general, ^* I believe^ 
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in my various t6&^ seen all that can in- 
terest a traveller in this part of the wotld, 
and your admiraticm has been oonsider- 
aUy exdted by the observations our limit- 
ed time enabled you to make ; but all that 
either yourself or I have witnessed is sur- 
passed by a scene I will present you with 
lA this country." 

Wkt a loss to surmise what they were to 
expect, having already expressed their 
pleasing surprise in beholding the Gladen^ 
over whose shelving rocks the crystal tor- 
rent dashed its ceaseless stream with re- 
sistless force, while its white foam vied 
with the silver snow that crested the topi 
of the neighbevring mountains, Albert in- 
quired if the treat he promised was tfae 
production of art or nature ? ^^ £ar shall I 
own/' he continued, ^* I am not prepared 
to suppose the present magnificence of 
scenery can be exceeded." 
. ^ So I onee thought," replied tfae ge- 
neral, ^^ but if you will leave your bais 
whdi I summon you to-moirow morning, 
we will ascend one of these famous moun- 
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teins^ to behold gld^pSttk short of dir 
vinity itself, to have an idea of which you 
must be a witness, for only travellcis who 
have seen the sun rise m Switzerland can 
give an adequate description of its resplen* 
dait beauties." 

Eager to embrace the opportunity of 
so doing, they were waMing the pi 
signal from general Dimmd, and 
reached the spot he had specified, they 
were, as he expected, lost in amazement. 
Aurora had claimed her parting kiss from 
'Rthonus, and mounting her blazing duu- 
rioi^ her impatient steeds, eager to begin 
thrar daily circuit, dsorted through the 
etiberial space, while the%>mbre veil of 
night, furled by celestial beings, revealed 
m aziire atmosphere; through whose cloud-* 
kss space the heavenly messenger winged 
her rapid flight, proclaiming as she went 
the new-bom day ; Nature welcomed the 
glorious herald, and all creation owned its 
power. 

Etfaelwald and Albert caught the in- 
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spiration, and, indiPb of expressing what 
they felt> in silence adored the work, but 
more tfcfe hand which formed it thus. The 
latter owned himself a convert to the ge- 
neraPs opinion, that nothing could surpass 
a view of the sun rising on these moun- 
tains ; and added — " We can now have no 
ii^ement to de]|.y our speed, smce every 
m^f object must be uninteresting on a 
comparison with this/* 

The general agreed that it must di- 
minish their importai\pe, yet assured him 
there was still much to admire, and whidi 
could not fiil to excite admiration, had 
they time td explore it; but Ws desire 
punctually to obey the orders they had re- 
ceived determined him to use the utmost 
dispatch : still an anxiety prevailed in his 
mind, relative to Ethelwald pursuing his 
journey into Silesia alone and unattended. 
He had often ruminated upon it, and at 
length resolved, when they reached Lintz, 
at which place the separation must take 
place, that his own servant should acoom- 
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pany him through i^Hphia, and having 
seen him in safety to Sdiweidnitz, return 
to him at Vienna. 

Ethelwald rejoiced m the arrangement, 
and accepted the proposal with gratitude, 
acknowledging that it would mitigate the 
parting in a strange country. At Lintz, 
therefore, he bade adieu to his beloved Al- 
bert, and the no-less-revered general, j^pai 
whom he -received an affectionate assur- 
ance that no time could lessen the warm 
interest he felt in his welfare, and that 
though the chance of war had forbidden 
his leading him to his scyxrereign, he 
ahould not fail to interest him in his cause, 
by explaining what he tibought necessary 
as to his name and connexions ^'^ And 
now," he continued, " my dear boy, once 
more let me remind you, though I think 
it needless, that you wear a sword which 
is to protect the country forVhicli you 
fight ; never, then, draw it unauthorised 
by the dictates of honour, and, above all, 
self-conviction that it is in a just cause. 
Be assured, that the honour which would 
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point it to the b^^lbf a feUow-creature, 
from the impulse ofpassion or a supposed 
injury, the result of a petulant moment or 
inebriety, is &Isely styled so» and is, I 
aver, derogatory to the character of a sol- . 
dier. To evade the danger of encounter- 
ing this insidious representation of honour, 
letj^son keep unwearied vigils over every 
p^lPbn, while you, with equal caution, 
prove yourself a faithful guardian of the 
weapon you are sanctioned to use as a va* 
lued friend, not as a glittering toy.** 

Ethelwald could only say — *^ Be asmap* 
ed, my dear sir, that I wiU strive to be afi 
that you would have me; and shotdd:! 
fail, it shall not be from inattentiom i^ 
your kind admonitions, that are too dee|>]^ 
engraven on my mind to be easily ^xijISh 

cated." He then pressed his^ han^ willai 

• ..-■ ^ -■■■.. '- 

fervour to his lips, and having oi^ ini^lSf 
reminded Albert that he should rely ob 
finding him a punetqaL correspondent^ 
since letters must now Be their only it^ 
tercourse, waved his hand, and hastened 
from them to conceal emotions that he 
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wished not to betray. His ev^ thought 
was now turned to the new companions 
that he was hastening to join, and he se- 
eredy wished that destiny might plaee 
him under the command of such a man as 
general Durand. 

, For some miles his mind was too n^nph 
occupied to allow of his making anyini^ 
sarvati^Mas on the country through which 
he passed.' At length, wearied of his own 
reflections, he inquired of Eustace, the ser- 
vant who attended him, how long the ge- 
neral was stationed at Schweidnitz when 
last tliere with his troops, and if he was at 
that time with him ? 

^ My master was there a very few 
ninths, please your honour, and it was at 
Sc&weidnitz that I was taken into his ser- 
vice, aliasost immediately on his arrival, for 
I un a native of Silesia." 

" Wepe you in the army ?" returned 
Ethelwald. 

Eustace answered he was hot— "Though 
mf inclination powerfully led me to it, 

6 3 
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your honour," he added, " my old father 
strongly opposed it, and as he had been a 
good father to me, I promised not to en- 
list ; but he had a very large family, and 
I knew I must provide for myself, there- 
fore looked out for a master, and good 
fwtune brought the general into our 
mighbourhood. I thought myself very 
happy in getting mto his service, and have 
now been with him fourteen years, during 
which time I have never seen my family ; 
but they hear from me, and know I am 
very happy, for I cannot be otherwise 
with so good a master ; and now, your ho- 
nour, I shall pop on them unawares, for 
they little think I am so near them." 

Ethelwald recollected the pleasure he 
had expressed when first informed he Was 
to accompany him into Silesia, as also the 
general saying — " When you have attend- 
ed monsieur De Valmont to Schweidnitz, 
and he has no farther occasion for you, the 
time will be your own.*" And now W.^ 
found he had permission to remain i^|B| 
his family a fortnight after himsdf fdiiSii!: 
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dismissed him, he felt infinite pleasure 
from witnessing the poor fellow's joy at 
the idea of returning so unexpectedly to 
his home, and determined not to detain 
him one day longer than was absolutely 
necessary. 

This he communicated to ianu adding 
— " I shall, think mysdf very fiirtunate, 
Eustace, if I can meet with a servant dis- 
posed to remain as long in my service as 
you have done in yours, for I have the 
greatest veneration for old and &ithful do- 
mestics." 

" There is a brother of mine," replied 
Eustace, " who would, I am sure, be 
proud to serve your honour, if he is not 
already engaged, and when I last heard 
from him he was in want of a pla<% : he is 
many years younger than myself, and was 
once rather unsettled, and gave his poor 
^ther much uneasiness, but he has seen 
Ids folly, and is now, I am told, a very 
1 lad." 

Ethelwald would have been as well 
if part of this infon:bsAkKi ^^sa&. ^ 
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been omitted^ but as he considered it a 
proof of sincerity in Eustace, imd knew his 
worth, he felt inclined to hope the brother 
might prove a valuable servant, notwith* 
standing he had once been less steady, and 
promised, if he was still out of service, ib 
take him, on his recommendation, in pre- 
ference to a stranger. 



CHAPTER V. 
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On Ethelwald's arrival at Schweidnitz, he 
hastened to pay his respects to the com* 
mandingrofiicer, by whom he was received 
with flattering marks of attention, and in- 
troduced, with the same easy politeness^ ta 
his brother oiBcers, 6adi of whom pressed 
forward, with friendly eagerness, to 
come him among them, and the more 
when the general, to whom he had* gi 
his letter of introduction, said — *f I hv 
the h(»iour, gentlemen, of presentu]\g 
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you, in monsieur De Valmont, ayotang and 
favourite friend of general I>araild'»~in- 
tdligence whidi cannot fail to insure his 
welcome, were we less inclined to accept 
the passport whidi I must acknowledge 
his own appearance carries to my fiivour." 

Ethelwald bowed his thanks iot a com- 
pliment that somewhat embarrassed him ; 
and extended his hand in turn to the 
proffered ones of the party by whom he 
was surrounded, as a token of approbation 
on all sides. 

^ You have not found us idle on your 
arrival, I assure you," said the general, 
<< and are come among us in time to share 
the laurels we except shortly to gather, by 
noUy defeating the proud menaces of the 
exulting Frederick. New reinforcements 
are pouring in daily, while we are employ- 
ed in putting every thing in a state of de- 
fence, so requisite for the protection and 
preservaticm of the place, which is in 
danger of being besieged by a powerful 
enemy.'* 

Edielwald said, when Vie ottoi^ ^^m. 
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army, it was with a wish of becoming a 
soldier, therefore did not regret the pro- 
bability of his first step leading through 
the school of experience. 

" Nobly said !" replied a veteran officer, 
who stood near him ; " that was a senti- 
ment worthy the lips of an older. soldier, 
and too pure not to be genuine." 

Ethelwald was then conducted to wit- 
ness the preparations making, and found, 
as they had said, every one busily employ- 
ed — some in repairing the fallen slopes of 
the ramparts and parapets, which time had 
decayed, whUe others wereas expeditiously 
erecting new works, to strengthen their 
powers of resistance in the expected siege. 

Animated by the exertions he every- 
where beheld, he entered with avidity 
into the cause he had espoused ; and while 
he attended, and heard the orders issued 
to men and officers, forgot every thing but 
the present scene. The resolution he had 
formed, never to become an idle spectator, 
where his powers could be called into ac- 
Hon, now predominatedi and by the unre- 
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mitting attention he paid to all that passed, 
he was very soon enabled to take an active 
share in the works canying on-HK> much 
so, that general Daun, who had the com- 
mand during the siege, shortly after his ar- 
rival appointed him assisting en^eer, and 
frequently expressed, in high terms, his ap- 
probation of the inde&tigable zeal Ethel- 
wald, on every occasion, exhibited ; but 
notwithstanding the exertion of many able 
officers, aided by firm and disciplined 
troops, thcjpiarinSSffcely completed their 
task, and^flfected the defence requisite to 
resist the meditated attack, when the in- 
vestment commenced. 

When Ethelwald had been two days at 
Schweidnitz, he gave Eustace permission 
to make the best of his time by setting off 
instantly to the '^age of which his father 
was an inhabitant ; and on the evening of 
the next he returned with his brother, 
anxious to obtain his promise of taking 
him on trial, having found him still un- 
provided for. 

Eustace had said every tbaxi*^ \ft& \st^ 
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therly affection authorisec^ to influence 
Ethdwald in his fitvour; but tinere wa8 
still a something in the appeaiance of Se- 
bastian which he disliked : yet, unable to 
assign a cause for it, and endeavouring to 
believe he would improve on a &rth^ 
knowledge, he en^^ged li^, from a con- 
viction that to have lejected him, without 
a motive for so doii^ would not only ap- 
pear illib^^, but capricious also ; and Eu^ 
stace, after givinglnm such advice as he 
deemed requisite for his futuse conduct^ 
departed, happy in having provided him 
with such a master, and taking letters^ 
both to general Durand and Albert, from 
Ethelwdd. 

Sebastian was returning to his master's 
quarters, with the result of a message he 
had been to deliver, when the rumour first 
reached him that the enemy was now ad- 
vancing in every direction ; and a few hours 
confirmed the supposition that they in- 
tended to staticm their troops in a manner 
that might enable them to dose upon the 
town in every quarter they deemed expe- 
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dient ; and eve|i then, though kept at a 
distance^ th^ had completely blockaded 
the plac^j aU regources were, therefore, 
cut off fiAb the inhafaitants.^ 

In a short tiile the enemy was observ- 
ed to open their trenches ; and from their 
vigilance and great exertions, such was the 
progress made, tiMitiM|time was to be lost 
en the part of tht beapd, who instantly 
commenced a h^nMWe on them from the 
garrison, which was returned with equal 
spirit from the mortar batteries of the be- 
siegers, so jtNficiously placed as to have a 
great effect on the former, even to dislodg- 
ing several of their guns. But the spirit 
of the Austrians equalled the duty they 
had to perform ; and a short time not only 
enabled them to repair the injury they had 
sustained, but also to annoy the enemy in 
turn, by a work they had raised with much 
expedition, and which, from its position, 
could not fail of doing great execution in 
the trenches of the besiegers. But this was 
a short-lived triumph, for it was soon dis^ 
coveted they had not only repaired the 
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damages received, but gaii^ so &st upon 
them as to render a retreat into the town 
absolutely requisite; in doing >|9rhich, it 
was expedient to destroy their wn works, 
lest they should prove ^0y way advan- 
tageous to the enemy, who still followed 
so close, that generalJDaim came to a reso* 
lution of making jjMWjFJn the night, to 
surprise their ttmKiegp iixe command of 
which was givenl||^;'^cer on whose 

abilities he could rel^ 

'-■■ * 

Ethelwald was among those who volun- 
teered for this enterprise ; and the energy 
with which he pressed his cause induced 
the captain who was to lead them to se- 
cond his request ; and he had the. satisfac- 
tion of joining the party, which, regulated 
by such a judicious commander, could not 
fail of success. 

The hour of midnight was named for 
the undertaking, and the chosen number 
ordered to hold themselves in readiness for 
an attempt, from which much was ex- 
pected. 

Ethelwald's intrepidity was unmarkfli 
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by the rashness which too often misleads 
the young and inexperienced soldier ; for 
though he anticipated the event with the 
expectatidfl of success that buoyed his 
companions, he was nevertheless aware it 
was not divested of danger, which they 
must share as well as those for whom it 
was intended. v.. 

Albert, previous to tfiSr separation, had 
proposed a sort of joamal being carried on 
by each, which, as opportunity occurred, 
was to be exchanged m letters ; and Ethel- 
wald, durii^ his short residence in 
Schweidnitz, had carefully attended to his. 

It yet wanted two hours of that in which 
the sally was to take place, and he retired 
to his quarters to devote a part of the 
time to his friend ; the occupation natu- 
rally led his mind firom Albert to Beaii- 
voir, and for a moment he contrasted its 
peaceful scenes, and calm retirement, to 
those in which he then moved. The for- 
mer, he remembered, were lately dear to 
him, and even now that he was far dis- 
tant, memory dwelt with pleasure on the 
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retrospect — " But yet,"h? exclaimed, with 
the smile of exultation, " I feel that I was 
not bom to exist in sequestered solitude ; 
my animated soul beats with new life, and 
convinces me I have followed its dearest 
dictates in my present pursuit. Loved 
and respected De Valmont !" he continued, 
" good and generous Durand ! — ^how am I 
bound to respect and bless your united 
efforts, for making me what I am-— for the 
sentiments you have instilled — ^for the nice 
distinction of honour you have inculcated 
— ^and for the knowledge you have taught 
me ! When I forget what I owe to your 
goodness, or become unmindM of it, may 
my ingratitude be my scourge!— But 
should the chance of war cut short an ex- 
istence made valuable to me by that good- 
ness, may the celestial agent that waits 
for my fleeting spirit in the hour of death 
whisper an assurance that Ethelwald ex- 
ulted in the cause fol* which he fell, and in 
his last sigh breathed a prayer for both I** 
A solemn stiDness reigned through the 
garrison, and as he marked the mov^nente 
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of his watch, not a sound brok^ on his ear 
but that of the sentinel passing the accus- 
tomed signal, which was echoed l^ his 
fellows on guard, and which, as it ran to 
the more distant posts, assumed a cadence 
that the surrounding darkness and ex- 
pected attempt rendered awfuL 

He had careftiUy locked up his papers, 
preparatory to joining his brother-officers ; 
and as he reached his sash, which lay on 
the table, a remembrance of the hand ^t 
wrought it forcibly occurred ; and he be- 
lieved, could Katherine at that moment 
be sensible of the purpose for which he 
was putting it on, her gentle nature would 
feel kindly interested in bis success. It 
might even fiwce an impearled tear fix)m 
the confines of the dark lashes he had so 
often, as a boy, admired — *' Let this idea 
then,'" he said, *^ exhilarate me, and prove 
that I am not unworthy the precious tri- 
bute! — ^Yes, Katherine,^' he continued, 
'^ with such a powerful incitement, can I 
be otherwise than sucoe8slul?*^this pledge 
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of your esteem shall be the guardian of my 
honour — shall make me sanguine, and wit- 
ness that my imdaunted soul evades no dan- 
ger consistent with my duty, feels no sen- 
timent for which I may hereafter blush." 

He then hastened to the expecting party, 
who were waiting his arrival. The great- 
est regularity was observed, and the im- 
patience the men expressed for the enter- 
prise judiciously checked by the superior 
knowledfice of their commanders. The 
^^^Wl^l^ at length struck, and the sally-port 
' -flirough which they were to pass was si- 
lently thrown open. 

Expectation sat on every countenance, 
and the prayers of those left in tliig,j^airri- 
son followed them for success. It excie^- 
ed all they bad hoped, having penetrated 
far into the trenches, and done deinsida*- 
able damage to the works of the enemy, 
before their approach was even suspected ; 
and such was their perseverance, aided by 
the consternation this unexpected ma- 
noeuvre had occasioned, that for some tin^ 
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they were enabled to continue a destruc- 
tion that threatened a severe check to the 
farther progress of the Prussians. 

Havmg effected then* design, and re- 
gained the garrison in triumph, the next 
step was to repair their own works, which 
necessity, as before related, had compelled 
them to destroy, during which the assail- 
ants were also as busily employed : but 
notwithstanding their amazing activity, 
such was the damage they had sustained, 
that many days were requisite for the com- 
pletion of their task ; and by the time every 
thing was in readiness to renew the attack, 
the Austrians were equally prepared to 
meet their advances. But fortune still 
&voured the enemy ; and though nothing 
oould exceed the bravery of men and offi- 
cers,, tb&y were again obliged to yield the 
superiority, and refar eat to the town, for 
the destruction of which, it was now ob- 
served, they were preparing mines in dif- 
ferent dkrections ; to ccamteract which, ge- 
neral Daun proposed once, more, by the 
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assistance of siifell mines, to defeat the in- 
tention by destroying their means, an at- 
tempt which was followed by their former 
success. The enemy was again thrown 
into confusion, and a requisite delay for 
the recovery of their works gave the be- 
sieged time to prepare for the next de^gn 
they might have in view. 

It was conjectured they intended to de^ 
tach part of their force to a small redoubt 
on the left of the Austrian line ; a rein- 
forcement was therefore requisite for its 
&rther protection, and general Daun, 
whose opinion of Ethelwald strengthened 
with each day's experience of his courage 
and ifide&tigable zeal, hesitated not JKi giv- 
ing him the command of it 

Proud of the post to which he wm ap- 
pointed, and flushed with the success that 
had hitherto marked his progress, he hast- 
ened with his men ; but had scarcely en- 
tered it, when the expectation was vmfied 
by the approach of the Prussians, who in 
great numb^ drew up their foi^, and 
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commenced a heavy fire, \vhile others were 
seen escalading the exterior slopes of the 
works. 

Ethelwald, dreading lest his men, awed 
by the powerful force they beheld collect- 
ed against them, should suffer a momen* 
tary fear to render them incapable of act- 
ing, and perhaps even induce them to sur- 
render, flew unobserved to the gate, and 
having locked it, deposited the key in 
safety, and returned to his post. 

As he anticipated it proved, for his 
troops, believing all rei^stance on their 
part must be vain against those with whom 
they contended, had endeavoured tOrM* 
cure tiieir safety by flight, and were ea* 
gerly making for the gate, with an inten- 
tion of leaving the fort to theiy powerful 
opponents, but he followed, and with de« 
termined resolution vowed to sacrifice eve- 
ry man who would attempt to desert him 
at such a moment. — " We must, my lads,'* 
he said, " conquer or die ! surely it is 
worth the effort ; but if you return to thq 
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ganrifion^ boast fhat^ wit^ eoward fieary^ ye 
forsook your (^oer, who starndB or &lis hy 
your decision. We have yet time-oJet 
us return to the ohai^, and prove we are 
soldiers, not the minions of oowatdice'^lot 
our enemies at least see us determined to 
sell our lives ra^er than our liberty.'* 

Convinced by his arguments, and d^ 
fettted in their prospect of passing the 
gate, they returned with him, and, animob- 
ed by his haroic example made so power- 
ful a resistance, that the enemy^ seeing 
f^ failure of their promised suoo^^, witii^ 
dtew in< disorder, leaving thetn undisturb^ 
efti ^session of tibe fort, which! bis> jtt* 
^ooils conduct had alone preseivedb 

Such a striking instance of intrepidilgi^ 
and judgment in so young, an officer pm> 
Q^red him universal applause, and^smcn 
gloried in s^:ving under a oomnHoidier 
who animated them' by the example- bje^ 
hfanselfset Biit they weie still harassed by* 
the Prussians, who obstiqatdy contimied 
the siege, and succeeding monthsi sow 
each party employed in forming minei 









•••' *■ 



inii* cbuntermih^ to ahno;;^ f^e oiliSf, 
inM s'eeh^ of Slktrm ^^m fVequ'ehtfy 
^i r^sbhi. Hoii^ md peop)]^ 4'ere dm- 
iOmf destroyed b^^ tli& sli^lb of the en^ 
fiy tlmiVi^ irite titie toWn, oi^ ftolii tfes'^kl 
^Kifiatni of a tbaga^e, by wtiich liuiiittj^ 

Ethtlwaia*s heare recoiled from the mf. 
^ly h^ too often witnessed ; but hi^ paifl 
eif^ attention td the sufferers, aitid nA- 
dom an accident occurred, in T^ch Be y^' 
DMt 'the first to offer ebrisblationaiid assist- 
ance to those who survived. 

He was sitting aloiie in hi6 qtiarters, to* 
m^ the dose of A day, wh^ri' S6f]^i^'' 
^tfised* his windbi^ ih' coih^y with' a idt^ 
di^, and he heard him say — ^ Ay, p66Jr 
ttitA ! it had beeii quite as well if she had 
gwie with them.** 

Oh his entering the room, Ethelwkld 
inquired of wHdm he had been speakiiig? 

Sebastian replied— Hugo had just told 
GficS a poor wbiiiiih who resided at som^e 
cBMliiioe frOrn if^' gaitisbri; had be^' to 

■ ■ ^ * 
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procure provisions for her family, consist* 
ing of a husband and four children, all of 
Whom., she had left at home during her ab- 
sence, but on her return found only a .heap 
of ruijQS, in which they had perished, £rom 
as^^ll^tbat had destroyed her dwelling 
with several others ; and that having seen 
tbe, mangled remains of her husband^ and 
finding, her children had suffered the same 
fate, she had been . running through the 
streets in a state of distraction. 

" And jvhere is she now ?" he inquired, 

impatiently. 

^ " Hugo's wife has, at last^" he said, 

*^ prevailed on her to go into her house, 

but she is, your honour, in a pitiable 

state." ... 

., Without waiting to hear more, Hugo 

was sent for, and desired to conduct hiffx. 

to his h^abitation, and thither, he hastened 

to inquire what could be done for her. 

-. J On entering he beheld the object of his 

search sujppo^ted in a chair ^ by the. wife of 

Hugo, and ib^ntiply, casing on her..lo$t 

husband and her hapless children, while a 
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lovely young womsin^ iii a voice of gentle- 
ness, entreated her to be calm. 

She turned on hearing Ethelwald sp^k^ 
and even the wretched being before hirri 
could not render him an indiffer^At- spee- . 

• • • 

tator of the most interesting countehahoe 
he had ever seen. Her dress, though ele- 
gantly neat, plainly distinguished her £fdm 
the class by which she was surrounded, 
Imd not the attention every one paid her 
convinced him her presence was considered 
an honour. Approaching her, therefore, 
with respect, he said — " I came hither, 
madam, to learn what assistance I could 
render the unhappy woman whose melan- 
choly &te has just reached me, but I re- 
joice to find her sorrows have interested a 
being so much better calculated to soften 
her afflictions ; having, therefore, only pe- 
cuniary relief to extend when she is suf- 
ficiently recovered to need it, I will retire, 
fflnce convinced at present I can render 
her no service*" 

She timidly replied, when he had ceased 
qpieddng, that she feared their united ef- 






sdtened the poigpancy of hfsx giieC and 
^^ l^ocJI^ )4^fK liad vjSf^yeA, hut udddd — 
^ I sludl ;not Jjes^ye )oi^ until I have ihe 
S^j^a^i^tilV^ pf /IPdwg b^r niore cmnposed, 
^4 will thj^ j^Dda^vaur to see what move 
call be doue &>t her ; in the mean time, 
ifhp\ild ^@ need the assistance you so ge^ 
il^^sjiy q^ef, I v?iU fiod some means of 
ini^^g ypju aoquwited wiih her siku- 

?l)at tix)i}b]«^ miiim" he retumed, 
m^y be r^^idered le^ if you yrifl honour 

V)S My ^}iWg i^ cwd, and be ^unad, 
Yf^jl^ ca]]i|^ on, I 9bi^ ^t^y contKOiute 

»J portipn |p. he? necfipsiti^" 

^^ tl^n qul;bl;^ the dwdling; andiiqied 
^ome q^e ^puld foUofir him. of ^cun 
h§ cqu^d as|( % #iiaf; ^ oonssiiuience of 

ti^ lovely ^teWger tq j^hom be had \)sm 

^^B^fi^m ' Vji %X ^^'^ *QQ 5WV5*» P«»- 
Bi^ ^ he retajjsfi^ s^fnj^. ^wgh ^ 

street. 



<€. 
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as mournful presages of tibe increasing ca- 
lamities they had ^iill to expect, and a 
kopdess land of mdkndioly sat oa emy 
&atore, fbr though thdr great exertikms 
bamsed the enemy, and kept them at bay, 
tiiey were hi , torn perpetually distressed 
by the shells, which assailed them in Tari- 
ous directions. One alternative atone re- 
mained to the besiegers, when every ^ex- 
pedient had fiiiled of completing their 
great design, and this they no w meditated 
to iadopt Freparaticms were accordingly 
laade far a breach, and thiiK information 
bad no sooner been obtained in the gain- 
aan, than new mines were sprung for tJie 
yinpose of at kaat ratarding the threat- 
ened danger, and had, in some instanees, 
the desired ^Skct^ as tbrn^ seldom failed of 
blowing up wbait new works the enemy 
bM ereelbed, 9nd always threw them into 
dmfusi^i ; but m so diwtg, saany valuable 
%vea W€re k^t 0a th^nt Mt. 

A fe«r Ai^ta sneceoding that in which 
StbcAwald bad aerin the lovefy wmnam of 
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was to be sprung from which much exe- 
cution was expected; and upon inquiry 
who i had the particular direction of it, 
learned it devolved to a very old but wor- 
thy officer, whose want of interest had re- 
tarded his promotion^ which . had never ex- 
ceeded the rank of captain. 

Ethelwald recollected, from the descrip- 
tion given him, it was the one who had 
expressed himself so much pleased with 
his answer to the general on his first in- 
troduction among them, and iiow inquired 
of the officeip to whom he spoke why 
they so seldom saw him but when on du- 
ty ? at which time he had often derived 
pleasure from his • conversation, which 
proved him possessed of great abilities. 

" Because,** re^ed the young man to 
whom he addressed hitnself, " he is con- 
stantly shut up with bis wife- arid daugh- 
ter, whom he imprisons^ lest we should 
get a sight of the feir divinity, for I un- 
derstand she is considered such by those 
who have been thus honoured ; but be in- 
vites no one to his houses and diiriiig three 



4 
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months he has been here, for he joined us 
iuU two before you came, I don't believe 
there is an officer in the garrison who has 
entered his doors. In the next place, he 
is believed to be very poor, therefore his 
acquaintance is not particularly courted, 
though he is certainly a very clever man." 

Ethelwald felt disgusted at the unfeel- 
ing remarks of his informer, from whom 
he was turning when a party of officers, 
in passing, joined them. The conversation 
then became general, and Ethelwald short- 
ly after retired. 

On entering his own room, he perceived 
a note lying on the table, whose super- 
scription was unknown to him, and he 
hastily broke it open and read — 



" Minute observation convinces 
me I cannot err in the character I am now 
addressing. Yes, De Valmont, though 
so often deceived, I feel a conviction, if 
dncerity y^ exists, in thee I shall find it 



X: . 






vofike thep. 1^ m^ p&a^ wb^ ^W M^ 

tih9u ^^po^ tp. apcept ipy, cgfifidg^? 
bi|Lt bj^^ijtajdpQ BiP??( ^ a^^ *P ^^'^ 9'^f«l'?'^% 

'nX Vwt W of <»W#St:^pe#s^«BA^fWglii 

thiijt ii^twtlx : ^"^ I ^. »jet u^ ijfa^ 
more, lest thy generous natuji;i^,s]^pi^iii- 

not e^teeiif,1;he^ le^ 0WWC§^; ^}h ^^ 
act from the_ii^pUs^ o^ pp^B^p, an^ j^^ 
merely to wound my feelings. But on thy 
answer all depends. 

Au6u^TU9 Hoffman." 



M 



eyeiy. ^?^. buj; ^^i l)e,pqra«ed ^Xe^ 
ter, and no longer hesitated how to act 
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lie had, ftoni his first knowledge of Ate 
uniter, who was the atpbm cxf whens 
he hftd tftiat very evemng heard so* much, 
ftlt a respect fyt hitt, which f he xDteffi- 
gence he had moeivei^ ttotided rauck to 
strengthen. 

An oppoitonity offewd, to which, from 
his'lett»9 it wast pvohEthle he might eon« 
i*iee hito of *0 higlk estimation in which 
he held him, by rendering fahn any stiu 
vice his limited power enatiied him to do^ 
Bte^dkerefiire instantly dispatched Sebas- 
tian witii a- note exjppessiv^ of his anxious 
wish to* prove his readiness of complying 
with any request he might think proper to 
md^e^ and^in a^ few* minutes^ he returned, 
fikllowed by tile oaptoili^ wAom he intro^ 
dneed. 

Eliielwald havihg himself reached him 
a chair and dismissed Sebastian, endea^ 
voured^ to* wave all oeremiony in the inter- 
view, by entering first' oa the subject 
wlncb'had' caused' it; and' this he: did^ by 
a seocmd^ asMrance that he fiH* himself 
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happy in being thus called .on to oblige, in 
any way whatever, captain Hoffman.. 

" But you are yet, my youpg friend, 
unacquainted with the weight of that ob* 
ligation," he replied, *^ and I tremble lest 
you should reject it." 

" That cannot he," returned Ethelwald, 
^^ for you can ask nothing incompatible 
with my duty as a soldii^ ; and any claims 
on my feelings as a man, be assured, shall 
not be rejected." 

" Then," ; he exdaimed, with clasped 
hands, ^^ Heaven has not deserted me ! 
My Laura, my Georgiana, wiU each find a 
protector!" 

" Calm your agitation^ my dear sir," said 
Ethelwald, anticipating he knew not what 
" You are surely distressing yourself too 
much : tell me what I can do to render 
you more happy ?" 

" You have already made me so," he 
cried, taking his hand, and pressing it with 
fervour: " I will be calm; but first, De 
Valmont, hear whom you are about :to. 
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serve. In me you behold the victim of a 
Other's wrath : never fiom my infant days 
had a. thought or indmation x>f mine of- 
fended that parent who renounced me for 
ever, when I espoused the daughter of a 
man he had sworn to hate. 'Twas not 
enough that he deprived me of a fortune 
he could so well have bestowed, and which 
my birth demanded, but his curses must 
for ever blast each shining prospect of my 
ftiture years ; they followed me with in*- 
creasing rigour through his life, and ex- 
tended even beyond the grave, for still I 
feel them; the ungrateful world copied 
his example, and helped to crush me. 
Uncountenanced, save by rectitude and 
unblemished honour,^ I have struggled 
through years of humiliation, ingratitude, 
and deceit: but 'tis past, and I had still 
ties to recompense me for the deprivation 
of fortune's smDes, and r^retted the want 
of them, but' as they precluded my ad- 
ministering more largdy to the comforts 
and convenience of .a* beloved ^wife and 
two children; far ^ear^;than;my own ex- 



isteiioa But I wosk fae biief, for.tinw 
pBpssea thf^, this mglit, the^omBoamcl 
of tbecxpeetedfsiify^ wkich<n)ay' or v^ 
not be siieoessfid : as a soldier, I am £mn 
kss^ fw n|sv«r ^ wasfthei^ o&IbaSk 
man questioned^ eveih.hfr hii^.diresf; em^ 
my; but as a husband, andr filtheiv I an» 
vuineraUe, and fed a stamge piesentik 
incnt that all w31i noi> go wdl: ott dus 
SQ|ipositk)n I If a3re»mughi;y%>ur friendship^ 
fi» mji boy^ in> whom: I oould ha^ne fiiundl 
aprotectoV'foF hi&Q|otiiffir aBd;|istqn^ mJm 
awayjr--the pnLy rdatiOQ beside to ifdmH 
I oquld consign tbem at a st^ gneato^ 
distance:, say th^a^ generous EfcjYahnoni^ 
i^rfall^ may I trust youtwilli^notfinnke 
them tM my Ai^ujsteia oan ixeleaae^ ysam 
firom the chaigei?«««Hshall!las6m»f.tll|m'iti 
pwting) they wili^ npt be di^tiluto^ of' a 
p^teobrt whcHu I have ohosen* ferthem^ 
Itmaybe they will) not^ need any/ other 
than mysdyp^ andr that I shaUi return t^ 
thank you for a pjroqiise that > has removed 
a weight of oare from thisleng^burthene^ 
breasts Sl|ould:I:ffi^iiiydyi|ig»mameiit^" 



mjb^ <^ cWi QPQ,vip9Q yAi^ how i!99^y, I 
ao^espe.iv^ ti^Q reqiwst you bftyenuNdt^ 

%ip^t, for? h«y#, ijofr tp, leacn, i^i^ yow, 
iKpd, ?i«B9ftB^V}^;in,yo)^%0»if ^Khm> 

ll^jif)9^ty^i«lHc|Kiftngi^,b9,eaiipo^ I, 
ym^.yfm sflCiety, i^wfl«J4.hftVftg^y 
0|i}|iMBlifidi it by a i|H4e,thw,c(»wn<?i| ^ 
qynlnt«nce--;but itoQuldnotib^; ^yinq^ 
iaappctinence. I have hitheiftx. excijackdj 
finMP .my..hmnhle jnaBMoih ia.nfJupbX-havs 
a.gcm. oCpureatAt^prtfay apAbadubadmitted i 
you, I must have suhjecte^iiBytt^iteufifeie. 
lypfeftlfag. xenoaclf^ n^^ . peo^i^s; ksde- 
aenx]£thiQae ydio.oould not kn9iiii:iaY 
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tive for the distinction; indeed/ situated 
as I am, it could not have been.' A few 
hours now will make you acquainted with 
my. fate: if I survive, I will myself ccm- 
duct you to my wife and daughter, to the 
latter of whom,' str&nge as it may appear, 
you are not altogether unknown. Should 
I fall, you must seek alone their then mi-^ 
serable rool^ ^and soften the intelligence 
you may have to communicate. I have 
written- to my brother, the only relative on 
whom I have any claim, and who, I hesi- 
tate not to believe, will provide for them, 
though an extorted promise never.4K> assist 
me obliged him . to withhold what I have 
so often wanted, biit, from a knowledge of 
his oath, never solicited. The barrier re- 
moved, he will become their fneiid^ finr 
his hemrt is not callous : it is, therefor^ 
your protection only I^entreat^ till he can 
le^im the particulars of their situation, fbr^ 
I would not ungenerously burthen you in : 
a pecuniary way.*' 

^^But even thaV' replied Ethelwald^. 
with energy, ^- as far as my abilities to 
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serve you or them depended, should' not 
be withheld V still I trust your arrange- 
ment is unnecessary, and that we shall 
iheet again in safety. Ndr let me wound 
the feelings of honour, when I assert my 
readiness to tiike your post this night, if 
it can be done. On myexistence there is 
no tie that can sustain an injury by the 
event, be it what it may ; yours, as more 
valuable, should be preserved." - 

** Never, De Valmont," he returned, 
•^ could I swerve from my duty, or, to save 
my own life, endanger yours. This con- 
ference was not intended to propose a plan 
for evading the task allotted me, but to 
prepare me for it. I go comparatively 
happy, and leave you tl)0 pleasing satis* 
ftction of having done every thing to ren- 
der me so : enjoy then the ;reflection aris- 
JDg from . a generous action, and, in the 
iimir of xieed^.may you never seek in vain 
for the consolation of friendship !" 

Ethelwald again begged .he would say 
every thing to mad^me Hdfiman and his 
daughter, which might tend to comfort 



ili$emf imd p§m»^ » h^ w^s opt <m» «»- 
vfisdkifi diut^, to pass thesi^ wltib^^S9, 

jf be oono^yed k wwU^ by dyyertiHig^ 

Imm fte Imn&tB of thi»t wspsn3? Aey 

" ][ h^ve bee^ thipj^iiig,'^ J^Qseplii^d, ••k 
weijLld be bettor isq; Imjit the |?«i;i^ of onur 

fwtafpriae i&ay then }^ %hmfHy VHseom- 

nieated tp you." 

'' Surely not,^ «iid Ethelwald, "" Ibr in 
that case I should giTe my senraat orders 
to bring me the first lepor^ and oaD n^ 
on his punctually i^bjtaDding to my cqm- 
mai^ds.'' 

It was then agreed he shou Wi aeewdp** 
]iy him l^cmie, and be immediately li)tBo- 
dueed ae the fiiend on whom they /fwre 
&r the future to rely for pvoteotioO) if cb* 
prived of their presait <m^ 

He ^tered the house with varied if|»- 
satioBS, but every ftculty was auspendni 
by surprise^ when> in Lmiro H(^Bfnan, he 
bdbeld the lovd^ i|raman who» wi^ such 
apparent hindncBs^ attended tibe pDq»w^ 
dowv'^ * 
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A smile of anguiih pli^ad on her fiNu 
tares, as she marked the astcmishment he 
evinced at again behdding her, and with 
a jbitering yoke she said, as her fitther 
announced his name^--^^ We are destined, 
toonsieor De Vaimont, to meet in scenes 
v^b^re punow pjsedomiiiates.^ 

ff At ftneot, mademoiMle,'' he aa> 
swered, ^* I regret there is too much trutli 
in jftiit abf9»rvation ; but it gives rise to 
hopesiy that whcfa^ &irer sun dawns on 
oiir pres«it proqMcts, I diall not be ex* 
duded from the honour J now enjojr.^ 

Sh^ shook her head mournfully, as if 
doubting that sun was not to rise fiw 
them, but added — ^ In that case, we diould 
ha leei^ unworthy the attention you now 
fiaa)ur us with."? Sb? then led him to 
her mother, on whom sorrow had fixed its 
iidelible mark ; the traces of beauty were 
itiUl visible, but seemed gradualfy with- 
^bawiqg firam her hee, only to shine more 
Kfflfdendentin that of her lovely daughter. 

Chacmed with the aj^peafance of each, 
Sftelwald would have willingky fetgot 
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the caiise which Inrought him there^; but it 
wias not. possible, aod when Laura said — 
"This, my dear madam, is indeed the 
generous friend whom sympathy brought 
to the relief of our poor sufferer," she 
added, as tears filled her eyes — ^ Alas ! 
how little, at that moment, I anticipated a 
second meeting under the present dbrcum- 
stances!" ;'*i^ 

'^ Yet, Laura, you should rgbio^vlsaid 
her father, with firmndipl " that Heaven 
has reserved me such a mend, and , to his 
protection I resign you and my beloved 
Georgiana." Taking a hand of each, and 
leading them to Ethelwald, he continued 
— " Behold, De Valmont, the 'sacred de- 
posit I bequeath you ; I say no more than 
that my own feelings convince me I can 
never regret the confidence I now place in 
your honour " 

" And when I am unmindfiil of it or 
prove unworthy the confidence so placed, 
may I want the consolation of fiiendship 
in the most trying hour of my life !" 

Madame Hofiman extended her hand 



'Hsnu 
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» liim, and her expressive e^es- swimming' 
n tears plainly indicated the acknowledge 
noits she would hav# made ; but having 
n vain essayed: to- ipeak, she shook her 
lead, and silently r^;ained her seat, while 
!aptain Hoffman said^^Georgiana,.this 
s unlike your usual fortitude ; I . had 
lopcd' you would have convinced my 
fOVOig friend heroism in your sex could 
"qu^the bravery of ours, when put to the 
:£St, We havai^Bg; been the tennis-ball 
rf fortune, but^fiterto your example has 
snabl Ji me to bear up against tlic bitterest 
shafts of our destiny; do not then, my 
love, when I most'need it, let me f^ the 
d^>rivation.'' > 

Laura, who* had hitherto alternately 
nuveyed each, without ^leaking; now said 
" Monsieur De Valmont will make every 
allowance for our ^present situation, when 
I tell him, that; though we fondly antici- 
pate my &ther*s safe return will render 
the precaution he has taken needless, such 
tras our: terror st the: idea of b^g. left 
tmproted^d, at a period so replete with 
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hntor/ and soliMe reason had- we to ^- 
pe^ success irfflwhe appllcatitm he Vas 
bent- (HI making, ^bat our feelings,' the 
min^^ sensations o^atitude and sorrow, 
muft leave us debtoB in thanks to hid 



" Bather suptn^aWWHWB BBb iscUe 
Hoffinan," he replied, " till an {^nvn"*^ 
has occurred, in which, bjr hiCVw^^f^y 
aerved you, my conduct may be de0ied 
in any respect desorvmitof them? stiil, 
with you, I not only tN^but beware you 
irill have no fartho- occasion foi^y ser- 
vice thad that which rosy arise flrom'tlib 
ben^tof sodety, during the interval -.«f 
suspense that must of necessi^ ta]ce|ilae4 
ance captain Hoffinan will not aHcnf ci 
my exchanging duty witJi him- fat ^ 
night" 

" Surely not;" he replied^ " yoii nnrft, 
in that case, for ever despise the'^tnil^ 
Unimity that« even for sudi a wife and 
^d, could saoifice the friend who has al- 
ready pKoved my opinion of him was not 
Otbneau& But time speeds : Ijauts-'witt 




T1I» muk^o or SMMlMaL li^ 

attq[Ui&nt y6U Witbfli^ ailMa^k»0tlti 1 hlSMf 
made; for a iieldier^'' fare '^d^^ '' ouglR 
al^fiys to hb ptfej^BSfeA for the W^nrtNi. I 
mtMt now seek my nilJh, who wiU o&eH- 
wise be e^peciiiiig ritef 'lU^d have oiUy ortdfr 
mote to eAtitiMi my Geoilgiaii^ yoa will- 

dltmeillllAlaMP^ef lUad amcmBled to 

witb tfit ft£fee(ionafee sdHdtilde, 
lier tfWH, Md^nDii^r jbihed hei< 

that Wi^ M»vt^ mother wotdd 
; btJktf it wafr in vain, iknd 
Wteffi her bdsbMd^ ih teanng Mltasdf 
ih^ hei^ embraee^ iAd^^** Out sejKobtibtf 
will be short^we shali meet agam,'* id a 
smtttfe little short of diWriiMim she replied 
— ^«* Ye*, my Atagustus^ we shall meet, 
but it will be Whtte pbiii bM sorr6w caii 
Mletig^^ divide ili^^ atld simk seiiselesfi^ 

on the floor. 

f'or some time tbiir efibrts tb i43Cover 
her W^re ifiefibstual, and when retiirhing 
sttiite enaJl^ed ber tt> teo^Alect the past, sM 
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inquired bow long she had been ill and if 
any accounts had yet reached them ? 

Ethelwald assured her it was impossible 
the result could be known for some hours, 
but that his servant had strict orders to 
hasten with the first intelligence. He 
then exerted himself to jjl^der her un- 
mindful of the lapse of tinie» wl^^e be- 
held with admiration the €xempuiq||(on- 
duct of Laura^ who, regardless of A but 
her afflicted parent, assumed a degree of 
fortitude that surprised bun. ^ 

The morning at length dawned, and 
cenov^ted nature smiled; but they were 
still the victims of suspense, and at the 
earnest entreaties of each, Ethelwald left 
them to make inquiries, on which their 
dearest hope3 rested, but had scarcely 
reached the garrison when Sebastian met: 
him, with a countenance fcdly expressive 
of the melancholy tale he had to impart. 

** I have, your honour," he said, ** left 
a scene of confusion surpassing all we 
have yet witnessed, and was hastening to 
tell you the particulars : our men have en- 
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€ounteiied ^ it!sistance so powerful, tliat 
Tery, very few of the party have returned 
capable of giving this account. Numbers 
ate destroyed, and many more severely 
wounded ; among tbe latter, captain Hofi- 
man.'' 

^ In pity to his fatMly, recall Ifiat sen- 
tence, my gbod fellow,** he articulated. 
" Whei^have you left him ? Be brief, that 
I tufty seek him to learn more; and yet. 
Heaven knows,** he continued, " how I 
shall reveal the truth to them if it is so/* 

Even Sebastian, whose heart was not 
formed in nature's softest mould, interest- 
ed by the wretched appearance of those 
who had escaped, and were bringing in 
their wounded comrades, could not sup- 
press feelings that Ethelwald had hitherto 
believed he did not possess. 

" Indeed, your honour," he replied, " I 
have this moment left him on a litter in 
the guard-room, to which he was conveyed 
at his own request. I was, as yoii desired^ 
waiting for news to bring your honour, 

VOL. L I 
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an^ when he was brought in, I made my^ 
self known to him, and, by his orders, was 
now coming to fetch you." 

They were by this time arrived, and 
Ethelwald's worst f€m;^Tealized, when he 
beheld the mutilai^ / form of his poor 
fnend^^ho had inl^ survived the car- 
nage but to suflfer from more hngering 
torments. He was surrounded by his bro- 
ther-officers, all of whom anxiously sought 
assistance to preserve the life of a man so 
worthy — but they were vain effdrts. A 
i^int smile illumined his features when he 
beheld De Valmont, and he extended his 
now-only hand ; the other, shattered by a 
musket-ball, lay useless by him. 

In a voice hardly intelligible, he said-^ 
" You will now prepare my family, and I 
shall be conveyed home." 

Etheiwald having given what orders he 

^eemed expedient for his removal, in .^ 

which every* one kindly assisted, retun^. 

to madame Hoffman. He would have 

communicated his intelligence fijst to 

■ i 

Laura, but they were still together, Hav« 
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iiig, therefore, in the gentlest terms named 
the failure of the expedition, he entreated 
they would suppress the agitation that 
must be so detrimental to the present state 
of captain Hoffman. 

Despair seemed to have armed his ami* 
able partner wiCh resolution, and sh^ waited 
his arrival with a calmness more alarming 
than her late grief had been. 

Liaura surveyed her uiother with a 
doubtful anxiety, then looked at Ethel* 
wald, as if to penetrate his opinion of he^i. 
and the next turned her eyes to the door, 
in painful expectation of what she had to 
behold. 

The awfql silence was at length broke, 
and the adored husband — the revered fa- 
ther was placed before them. He stilj 
breathed, but the exertion had been too 
much, and threatened to hasten the ex* 
tinction of that life which already trembled 
on the verge of eternity. Restoratives 
were applied, and for a moment recalled 
i^e faint receding spirit He fixed hi» 
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dykig eyes bn his beloved relatites, at 
they stood motioiiless near him. At kst^ 
after some efibrts, he said — ^* My God, I 
thank thee that I have been spared thus 
long ! I bless thee also for the ibrtkudj^- 
thou hast granted!" (for as he gazed on his 
vrife and daughter, no tear spoke the an^ 
guish they endured.) ^ Gmtiime^* be add- 
ed, " thy mercy !— for evar bless the gene- 
rous i)e Valmont, and may biy poor boy 
reward him for sudi goodness !-~I never 
c6nr 

An awful stillness no one attempted to 
interrupt reigned throughout the apatt^ 
ment while he spoke. Madame Hofihian 
hd,d raised his hand to her Ups, ai^d still 
clasped it, but it was now insmimate-^the 
genial current no l6nger flowed to its pure 
source — every function had ceased, and of 
tfaegallant soldier, the sympathizingfiiend, 
nnd the affectionate parent, a lifeless form 
only remainfed. 

Ethelwald would halF^ drawii X«atn& 
aAd' her mother from the mournful scene, 
but the latter, with <a resignation that 
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evinced the strength of an exalted mind4 
$aid — *^ One moment longer, monsieur I>e 
Valmont, and I yield implicit obedience 
to your wilL" Turning to her daughter, 
she added — " Laura, we have lost him— 
fae is gone, and with him all our little 
stock of earthly happiness: what, ther&r 
fore, have we now to live few ?* 

^ Much, my dear mother," she vepliedy 
with enei^ : ^ what is to become of our 
poor Augustus, if, in addition to the fatal 
intelligence that must soon reacAi him, is 
added, that, incapable of sustuning a trial 
which is the dispensation of Providence, 
tis moth^ and sister sunk beneath the rod^ 
and, to spene their own feelings, left him 
to straggle, without one endearing tie, in 
this vale of care ?' • 

Ethel wald gazed on her with astonish* 
ment, and madame Hofflnan, convincdl 
by her argument, replied — ** True, my 
liaxlll^ I have been guilty of irpistice ta 
my poor boy, but the deprivatiop ^hia 
^AiateA Bother must piisact my ^qus^ ; 
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dren» and endeavour to believe, in so do^ 
ing, I fulfil his dearest wish. — I am now^ 
monsieur De Valmont," she continued, 
" ready to attend you, but I must be per- 
mitted to return, for I have not yet recon- 
ciled myself to resign for ever my lost Au- 
gustus.** 

Plappy to see a tranquillity surpassing 
what he had expected, he readily promis- 
ed she should repeat her visit to the cham- 
ber of death whenever she thought proper, 
since it was an indulgence her fortitude 
-and self-command entitled her to expect 
He then accompanied them to another 
room, but they had .jMWi^ely entered it 
when nature demaimed relief for the re- 
striction it had undergone, in the sup- 
pressed feelings of Laura. 
- ' On entering the apartment, a likeness 
ifcf her father, which she had herself taken 
a short time before, caught her sight ; she 
clasped her hands in agony, breathed a 
prayer for his sainted ashes, and burst in- 
to tears. Madame Hoffman wept with 
her; there was also another eye from 



\ 
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which the unbidden tear having escaped 
its boundary, fell unreproved — ^Nay, blush 
not, reader ; if those are sacred which be- 
dew a warrior's grave, can that be less va- 
luable that dates its source from a gene- 
rous feeling mind, even though its channel 
should be the manly cheek of a soldier? It 
was a tribute to departed worth which 
commiseration taught to flow, and if it 
may be termed a weakness, let the remem- 
brance of it be momentary, since the im- 
pulse was such. 

The relief Laura experienced from this 
transient indulgence of grief enabled her 
to acquaint £thelwald with the arrange- 
ment her father had made for their future 
proceedings, but added — ** I fear you will 
find us a heavy tax, monsieur De Val- 
mont, since my uncle, who generally re- 
sides at his family seat in Languedbc^ 
must be some time before he can receive 
and answer the letter it will now be re- 
quisite to forward to him, and my brother 
may find some difficulty in obtaining leav^ 



!^ 
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of absence from his regiinpnt. to visit Jiis 
dieted family." 

He assurjed, her, but from a conviction 
the removal would be attended with com- 
fort and convenience to herself and ma- 
dame Hoffman, he should anticipate with 
infinite regret tlie period which must un- 
avoidably deprive him of society he should 
have so eagerly cultivated ; as it was, every 
moment he could steal from duty i^ould 
be devoted to their service. 

Neither the uncertain st^te of the gativ 
lison, which was still sustaining almost in-> 
cessant fire from the enemy, nor the stat^ 
in which captaip Hoffinan died^ would 
adnPiit of his funeral being long delayed; 
he w^ therefore interred with military 
liOQoprs, a ceremony that received a^di^ 
tipn^l solemnity from the hpixors with 
^§nck they were surxQunded, and Vfhicii 
,^patene4 y^t.to increaset. 

!Efthelw^d ^as still indefatigable in bis 
duty,, but every interval it allowed hp 
passed^ with Jm 9om^^ fri^ds^ and hf 
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his attentive kindness soothed their soiv 
row, and cheered the solitude in which 
they lived. He had one evening left them 
at an eariy hour, being on guard :for the 
night, and as his brother-officers on the 
same duty were differently employed^ he 
strolled round the works, almost uncon- 
scious of a motive for so doing. An un^ 
<douded moon threw its resplendent light 
on every surrounding object, and he con- 
trasted the scene in which that beauteous 
orb now moved to those in which he had 
so lately wandered with general Durand 
and his favourite Albert.^ Regardless of 
the niovement, he rested his arm on a gun 
near which he was standing, and in a BMV 
ment, forgetful of all around him, gradu- 
ally retraced his journey, till in imagina- 
tion he had even entered Beauvoir, and, 

m 

seated by Katherine St. Aubin, was anxi- 
ously inquiring of all that had passed in 
his sh(^ absence. Neither was the rever- 
ed De Valmont or the faithful Oswald ^x- 
iduded from the groupe he Y^ Wv^^^ft^ 

l3 . • ■ *-■ 
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<jollected, and which was reluctantly dis- 
persed by the sudden vibration of the 
challenge given by the different sentinels 
to the rounds, as they passed on to detach- 
ed posts of the works. 

Thus disturbed, he moved to regisdn the 
guard-room, but in so doing his foot pass- 
ed over a paper, on which the moon threw 
a light that added to the dazzling white- 
ness which had rendered it so plainly dis- 
tinguishable from the ground. 

On examination, it proved in form a 
letter, but without any superscription : he 
therefore viol^tjt^ no law of rectitude or 
lionour in opening it to discover if iti sig- 
nature might enable him to restore it to 
the right owner ; but in that also he was 
disappointed, since its unfinished state still 
Jeft a vacuum for the writer's name. It 
was then, perhaps, unimportant, and he 
•inaight as well destroy it ; the resolution to 
•do^so was momentary, but it affisrded sui& 
fident time, as he was dividing tiie papei^ 
for his i^ght tQ. be arrested by a ^vm 
cfeepiy impreSbed oti bis TOAs^ Yto^os^^. 
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was no longer a barrier to the impulse it 
excited, and the manner in which it had 
fallen into his hands, he endeavoured to 
believe, justified him in reading it. 

Having, therefore, put it in his pocket, 
he hastened to his quarters to avoid inter- 
ruption, and with bi^athless impatience 
he perused and reperused its contents. 
Still its mysterious purport harassed and 
perplexed him, without producing a clue 
either to the writer or those for whom it 
was intended ; yet, that he was himself in 
some way connected with it he could not 
hesitate to believe, any miM^e than that he 
was better known in the garrison than, till 
that moment, he liad supposed. He still 
continued holding die paper, on which, in 
an indifferent hand, was written — 



" ** DEAR Father, 

* •* Though, mayhap, this 

letter may never reach you, for we are too 
closely blocked up by the euera^ \jo ^\a«\\ 
much chance of it, 1 cannot \ieV^ ^ yvMvcv^, 



180 TBE B9AV0 OF QO^i^U- 

to say bow rpudi^ X wish you wa$ here just 
now, as I think you might $ee an o)d ac^ 
tq^uaintan.ce, whom you have not heard of 
for many years, though I bdieve he has 
got a new name, that you don't know 
much ahout: ho\fsomever, I can tell yoi^ 
.the count Pe Vennuiel is certainly not 
dead, ai$ you began to imagine ; and I have 
good reason to think there is a yomng of- 
ficer in the garrison who could, give a 
pretty clear account of him if he :pl«a^ed : 
but more of that when, ^e mee^ whicU 
ivill, I hope, be as soon as we are j^ tiberty 
to go to and ^^lJ^ usual. 

" How goes on affairs at the &jge8t? A 
thousand times 1 have cursed the unlucky 
chance that obliged me to leave all th^ 
hearty fellows there ; by-t I comfort toy self 
with a hope it will not be for ever, and 
that, I shall yet once more get among 
them. Remember me to them, but in 
jMqrtieular Jaques, aQ.d tell him I have also 
discovered a^ old friend of hi$, b^ weU a3 
yours, by the name of Oswald : but 33 my 
newswiUiiUrpri§eyou^ I, wiU teU, y ou how 
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Jl came by my infonnation.-f-You must 
know we have got t ' ^ 



By the bla^k which ensued, it aj^ared 
95 if th^ writer had be^i suddenly inter- 
rupted ; and while a thousand vague con*.' 
jectures crossed his r^nd, Ethelwald in 
v^ essayed to fix on ajpy one that naight 
promise a prpspect, howeverd istant, of his 
tracing ih^ unknown correspondent. 

** Count Do Venni^iel is then destined 
to cross my path,^" he silently ejaculated, 
*' foif t am doubtless |||£ officer who am 
9uppo^ed to know so m.udi of him; and yet, 
after aB, what farther knowledge of him 
have I, than that derived from common 
report ? and who in this- place should 
know have ever visited his villa, since I 
liave. certainly never named having done 
soP'V Then Ctewald !— there were certainly 
paany of that name in the world, beside 
t;be one he had loved fronp^ a child. 

But unconncQied as aU this apposed, 
jbe adhered^ tq b?^viq^ it Huks of ^gl^ 
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chain, and that that chain centered in his 
destiny. After a momentary reflection, he 
exclaimed — ^^ It must be so ! 1 cannot— 
will not forego an opinion every concur- 
rent circumstance strengthens : the count 
De Veimuiel, whose sorrows I have so 
recently commiserated, has claims on my 
feelings I, till now, never suspected. How 
have I revered and pitied them under 
another form ! for my heart tells me, and 
I dare not reject , its dictates, that my be^ 
loved De Valmont is no other person, and, 
for reasons best known to himself, has 
adopted a name^.jjby which I have been 
taught to venerate him. In doing this, I 
must renounce the hope that would some- 
times persuade me I was his child, for the 
count De Vennuiel has none. Fool that 
I am r he continued, on recollection ; 
** how is niy tortured mind driven by 
every blast i Did I not hear his aged do- 
mestic with sorrow affirm his lord was no 
more? — and yet the unlettered production* 
of an anonymous writer has power to 
make me .waver m<abe\ie{ &vxM^oTi>ick<^ 



;- 
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assurance of those who, living in his ser- 
A^ice, must be best acquainted with his 
fate/' 

Sebastian at that moment entering his 
room to acquaint him with tlie hour, in- 
terrupted him, and having returned the 
letter to his pocket, he hastened to the 
guard-room, in which he perceived more 
of the officers than he had expected to 
find, and among them general Daun, who, 
observing his entrance, said — ** There is, I 
fear, De Valmont, unpleasant news pre- 
paring for us. Indeed, I begin seriously 
to think the enemy wiU yet be too much 
for us, and that even now some scheme is 
preparing that bodes us no good ; how- 
ever, a few hours must determine, for we 
can already discern that their works are 
gaining on us with rapidity, and 1 have no 
longer an expedient untried to which we 
can resort. All that duty demanded in 
our sovereign's cause we have done-^-^ 
that our own feelings suggested for thief 
preservation of the place axvA. o\xt i^^i^N^- 
creatarea has been tiied, axA \)afc ^»RW»^ 



c*y> 
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<df a powerful enemy can attach no bkux^ 
to men or officers^ or depreciate th^ courage 
of either, for during the siege exemplary 
proofs have been given of what our brave 
fellows dare do : but the calls of humanly 
must now bf, in some measure, attei^de^ 
to. We are to fight the battles of our 
country, but it is not for us ta decide th^ 
Yictory ; aa4 if fortune still favours (and la 
this instance it decidedly do^s^) thos^ 
against whom we contend, while their su« 
perior force bears down all opposition, we 
are not to sacrifice to their swords the lives 
our bravery cai^ no longer defend. If; 
therefore, the alternative is aJUpwed^ t9 
capitulate on honourable terms would be 
yieritorious, where longer to contest a lost 
point must be madness ; for though the 
prevalent love of liberty, glowing in every 
breast, yet animates our troops, and leaves 
their minds still vigorous, their bodies are 
enfeebled by la succession of duty, and 
must eventually yield to the exertions 
xiow demanded;" — an opinion in which 
iu8 o&cers coincided^ aaakao \]^\. \}£vs^^ \^ 
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littl^ mpFfi!. tp expf^ct fi-om thar own sue- 
icess, which was fast declining, while that 
of thp Prussians daily strengthened ; and 
who, sensible of their own superiority, an^ 
equally i^ of Ui^ haras$e4 state of the Aus- 
tnans, d^t^rmined on instantly coming tp 
terms. 

In consequence of which, a flag of truce 
was sent to the garrison, stating, that un- 
less they surrendered as prisoners of war, 
and not only laid down their arms, but 
that under a restriction of not acting again 
during the war on the offensive, no quar- 
ter would be giv.en in the meditated at* 
tAPl^ on the tpwn by a stilji closer besiege- 
foept^ foir i^hich. every {»«paration was 
tb^n madp ; \Mt if the first terms wei^ ao- 
fe^ed to, the troopsf were at liberty tp 
inarch into Breslaw^ and the garrison to be 
l^t open for the reception of the Prussians, 
who would t^ke immediaji^ possession of it. 

To m^xi^ whp had no alternative, the de-i 
cision required but little consideration; 
and general IDaun having submitted the 
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unanimously given in favour of the capi- 
tulation^ and the following day saw them 
evacuate the town they had for so many 
weeks nobly defended ; nor, perhaps, do 
the annals of history afford a more striking 
proof of military ardour and discipUne 
than the heroic defence of Sch weidnitz. 



CHAPTER VI. 



<»^«»##^ ^ «r#^«r^«r»^» 



As the greatest regularity was observed 
in their quitting the garrison, Ethelwald 
found little difficulty in procuring tolera* 
ble accommodation for his lovely and sor- 
rowing friends on the march, who, even 
under the unpleasant circumstances which 
had caused the change, felt themselves re- 
lieved, when in a comfortable lodging, 
which he soon procured for them at Bres- 
law. 

They were no longer subject to behoM 
die scenes of. horror which had so lateljr 



THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. 18T 

appalled every sense ; but madame Hoffl 
man became impatient for intelligence of 
her brother, as she daily dreaded orders 
might arrive, which, by removing Ethel- 
wald, must deprive them of a protector, a 
circumstance that would, she felt convin- 
ced, render them very uncomfortable, not- 
withstanding they were now removed from 
the seat of war. She had also another, and 
not less weighty motive for that impa- 
tience: a knowledge of the world, founded 
on experience, and derived from the vari- 
ous characters with whom she had associ- 
ated, enabled madame Hoffman to study, 
with some accuracy, the human heart: 
she easily perceived Ethelwald De Val- 
mont's was the seat of every virtue, and 
at the moment she admirefd those virtues, 
almost regretted their possessor was not 
less perfect — a regret which arose from 
the source of maternal solicitude. 

She knew the purity of Laura's mind, 
and feared that, at the moment it placed 
her above the danger of becoming a sacri- 
§oe tosupeKficial merit, xt xau^X. m^^SX^iSci 



expose her to that of forming an attache 
ment, where real worth was blended with 
Ihe pleasing exterior of such a form . as the 
fH^nd in whose society she now passed bo 
Qiuch <>f her time. 

As yeit, she fluttered hqrself gr^ititude 
and friendship were t]^ only s^tim^ts 
thM^ hi^ss^ her ccmduct towards lum ; bi^t 
Its every d^y must strengthen their ^l^tur 
^ att^hm^nt to him, by ipcHe poweifully 
evincing hi^ liberal md exalted mindj^ sl^ 
trembled lor the hitberto-undistiirbe4 
peaee of her beloved girl, and would hsive 
warned her £(gainst a susceptibility she air 
lowed sq justifiable, but that was to pifed^ 
pitate her into the danga*, from wbioh sl)e 
lyished rather to lead her, as if uncoosci* 
pus that she deemed it such. 

She harself loved him with a parentis 
W^rrpth^ but dared not Indulge a momen^ 
tary hope that he would ever becom^^ 
inore to Her thaja the friend and protector 
$he had hitherto found him, for« at mosl^ 
she was convinced a few weeks must sepan 
JTscite th^m, p^^rli^s £>r^ eves; ^i»4: tbougb 



«Sie flattered herself they should always 
retain his friendship, which she valued so 
highly for his conduct towards them, she 
knew that friendship, cherished in absehee, 
would rather diminish than strengthen^ 
unless supported by, or blended with love, 
and the latter was a sentiment ^e had not 
yet discovered in the respectful attention 
he paid Lautti, whom he still appeared to 
consider, what her partial fondness had 
ever thought her, a superior being : but 
though in all the elegant accomplishments 
in which she excelled he frequently took 
a part, accompanied her music, or selected 
drawings, which she never failed to finish 
in an animated and masterly style when 
he had chosen them, or read to them 
while madame Hoffman and herself were 
working, it was still the delicate attention 
their peculiar situation demanded; and 
while every action spoke the kindly inter- 
ested friend, never betrayed the impas- 
doned lover. But a trivial incident, which 
shortly after occurred j fully convinced b^r 
apricfr engagem*nt> young as\\^>N^^>^^«fe^ 
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eluded the probability of his ever become 
ing such to Laura. 

On his entering the room one morning, 
she was playing a little air he had never 
heard since he left his own country, and 
of which he was passionately fond, proba- 
bly because it was also a favourite of Ka- 
therine St. Aubin. He entreated a repe- 
tition of it, and when she had ceased play- 
ing, remained apparently unconscious of 
the conclusion. 

At length starting from his reverie, he 
exclaimed — " Pardon, mademoiselle Hoff- 
man, my rudeness, in neglecting my ac- 
knowledgments for your acquiescence, 
but your inimitable performance of that 
little piece brought so powerfully the 
scenes of my early days, and those dear 
to my remembrance, that I could have lis- 
tened for hours had I known it fortned 
part of your valuable collection, and I 
should have been very troublesome in re- 
questing you to play it." 

" I can deem no request of yours such,*^ 
^he replied, *' when the obligation Jt^e 
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kself can never cancel is so deeply engraven 



on our memories." 



** Then pray," returned he, ** would you 
have me understand the affectionate at* 
tention of madame Hoffman, which I am 
so happy to receive, the sisterly regard 
with which her lovely daughter has 
hitherto honoured me, is merely the im- 
pulse of a supposed debt they believe 
themselves under for the trivial service it 
has been in my power to render them ?" 

" Call it not trivial," she said, " wheii 
we are so fully sensible of the extent." 

" It is, however, decidedly so, since it 
has imposed an idea that a return was re- 
quisite," returned Ethelwald. " If it had 
been suflScient fo purchase the friendship 
I must ever value so highly, I might 
have considered it of some consequence, 
but since you talk of obligations, it is I 
who must seek for new instances to prove 
how anxious I am of convincing you I am 
the debtor, by the confidence which my 
lamented friend placed in me, and the 



m 

6{iitri6n th^t deeni^d me Worthy ttie ^aieteSt 
trust.** 

With a smife of itief!kble sWeetriess, she 
said — " There is a liierit in j^dding td 
in opt>otieiit agdinSt whom vre have no 
diance of succeeding; therefore I haVC^ 
nothing more to slay on the subject. But 
tell me, have you ever heard this little 
piece before ?" 

" A thousslnd times/* he returned, ** in 

• 

my native vale, where I have a lovely 
friend, who, though she does not vie with 
mademoiseUe Hotfman*s excellence inmu-* 
sic, nevertheless plays with much taste — 
and this was a favourite air of hers ; yott 
will then cease to wonder I should derive 
so much pleasure from hearing it in a dis- 
tant countiy." 

'' Surely not,*^ she replied, *' and be as- 
sured I shall derive additional satisfaction 
in practising it, from a knowledge that I 
can impart pleasure to you by so doing.** 

He thanked her in animated teiM^,. 
and said — ^^ How happy, my sWeet tUbSOA^^ 
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I should be, if our present situation ad- 
mitted a probability of my introducing 
you to the lovely girl of whom I have 
been- speaking ! Her heart is formed fo* 
friendship, and she would rejoice in hav- 
ing such a companion as yourself, for Ka- 
therine St. Aubin is, I am convinced, ex- 
actly the woman madame Hoffman would 
approve for her daughter's acquaintance.** 

•* i am equally obliged," she said, " by 
your kind intention, but almost angry at 
your having portrayed, in such pleasing 
colours, a happiness it is not possible I 
should ever enjoy; for Heaven knows," 
she continued, " when we are removed 
from this place, if we shall ever be permit- 
ted to behold again our generous protec- 
tor, for we have hitherto been destined to 
lose every tie that endears us to exist- 
ence/' 

Ethelwald saw a starting tear, but she 
checked its progress, as she continued-^ 
" I had hoped my brother's arrival would 
have. enabled us to introduce you to each 

' VOL. I. K 
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otjb^r, bqfpre tb^ separation toqk place; we 
shpvld tl)^ have occasionally, heard) qf 
your welfarie, for I feel: convinced tfce 
fH^ndsl>ip you have already extendedi to 
hi^. unhappy ^mily would not haye l?ee^. 
withheld frpoa our poor Augustus. Ix\^ 
deed, you must allow much for s^ siister's 
parti^ty, ^Y^en I a^rpfi, .tjiat.to be he- 
loved, h^ need only be known^''. : 

" At any rate," replied Eth^wald, " as 
tl^^ s^n of captain Hofiinan, ajad the faoro- 
th^ of my amiable friend, I am p^ep^^ed 
to c^r. him a . warm interest in my es^a^n, 
and^sji^all trui^t the chance qf w^, will yf^t 
&y/Hir our meeting, ev^ shpul4 ypu hay^ 
leftr B^jf stew without; oiy enjoying r tha|f^ 

plea«w?-" 

Ajb.tius ipomentmadame Ho^n^^ en- 
tered the room^t wttlb. letters she {i^d.been 
writing, and named her employment B»9H9t 
apology for her absence; and EitMiWald 
shortly after . took his leave,, with. a. pHQp. 
misfi. of returning eftrly in the^i^lii^ 

Laura seated herself at her cbtimnQg^i^ 
ble, where she was colouring som^, flpwiprs 
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dbe had copied from nature, and her mKV 
tliec, . aa was frequently her custom; read> 
to her, 

Jk particular passage of the author hffvc 
ingistnick her, she rested the book on the 
tables and' waa making her comments on 
it^ when- she exclaimed, in a -voice of gen- 
tlenesBK«-^^ Laura, my love, what ate you 
doing?" 

She ndaed her eyes flx>m the paper^ and, 
asi if embarrassed by the interrogatimi, re^ 
psat^d^-^^^ What am I doing !* 

** Surely," replied madame Hoffinan^ 
** you have committed an error? is it usuai 
toUend yellow leaves with a damask rose?* 

" Certainly not," she replied; *• can I' 
have been so absurd ?" 

More than ever confused, by discover- 
ing'tfast it was actually the case, &^e con^ 
fessed her thoughts had involuntarily waHi^ 
dered from her employment, and began 
hlBtily to^remedy the defect^ bywaishiilg' 
out the shiides. 

Herneiother wati^ed the motion, with- 

K'2 
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out appearing to do so, and fancied she 
perceived all was not right. Her hand 
trembled, and there was evidently emotion 
she strove to conceal. Her affection caught 
the alarm, apd she said — " You are not 
we8, my dear girlj^^ and shall not teaze 
yourself with a mistake that can be reme- 
died another time ; at present I must pre- 
vail on you to lay it aside." 

Her kindness but added to the embar- 
rassment of Laura, and the more she en- 
deavoured ta persuade her mother the fears 
she expressed were groundless, the more 
she laid herself open to the scrutiny of a 
parent, whose every happiness was center- 
ed in the beloved children of her departed 
Augustus, and for the first time she sus- 
pected L»aura had submitted to artifice : 
the present was not,* however, a moment 
for investigation, and she appeared to ac- 
cept the ill-supported excuse she had made 
for her inattention, but determined, with 
anxious solicitude, to watch for^jtbe confir- 
mation of all her fear — that Ethdwald 
was no longer so indifferent to her as she 



THE BRATO OF BOHEMIA. 197 

had wished to believe he yet was ; and she 
trembled for the event of such a discovery. 
But her suspeitoe was of short duration, 
for Laura, much too artless to support 
with credit the deception she had imposed 
on herself, daily discovered to the pene- 
trating eye of parental affection, the love 
she never told; Init in the presence of 
Ethelwald she was another being, for not 
even the closest discernment could have 
traced a sentiment beyond that she had al- 
ways expressed for him ; buf^hen he left 
them, as if weary of the restraint she had 
undergone, her features resumed the pen- 
sive cast that spoke her inward fedings, 
and madame Hoffman waited only a &- 
vourable opportunity of introducing a sub- 
ject which she no longer hesitated to be- 
lieve was the source of her inquietude. 

The favourite piece had one evening 
bec^ played over more than once, and 
Laura received her usual praise for the 
perfprmatiQe of it, when madame Hoffman 
inqvired y^bat had so particularly recom- 
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in6nded it to bis favour ?— ^*' For though I 
own/' ^e added, *^ tb«« is a pleasing sim- 
plicity in the productioNI yet there are 
»any pieces you play, which I think more 
ttoikjug in the e£Eect" 

But she was no sooner informed by 
Etbelwald of his motive for the partiality, 
than the whole truth flashed ^on her mind, 
and no farther elucidation of Laura's 
conduct became requisite: sdie was then 
struggling under the laudable effort of 
subduing a passion dhe was no longer jns- 
i^fied in cherishing, but whidi evidently,^ on 
her pftrt» existed. 

'^ I must then," said this exemplary 
mother, ^ first wound her feelings still 
deeper l^ an adaiowLedgment of the dis- 
covery I have made, and then trust to ab« 
sence and her own strength pf mind for 
e£feeting the cure." 

iEthelwald, animated by ^ subjeet 
Quidame Hoffinan's question had given rise 
to, spoke of Beauvoir, his loved fiiend, and 
[, as usual, on the merits of Ka^ 
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theiine St. Aubin, agttin'^xpi^essihg a wi^ 
that he C6uld ihtroduce h^ t6 tihfeir ac- 
'^uainfahce. *' 

" We are (J^rtaiiily prepared to esteem 
tter," saifd madtime Hdffinan, " should 
diahcie ever favour iis with ah Interview ; 
for no friend of monsieur De Valm6nfs 
c*in be ifidiff*ent to ilis, and a fkvdurite 
ewe nrusft have stiH sti'onger claims on our 

JiAMtk seoonded the assurance, and i£dd- 
^-^** You may at least tdl mademoiselle 
St, AuWji, 'wbtti next you meet, her fa# 
vourite air will never be played withfout 
6x:diting a v^sh on the part of Laura lloff- 
man t6 be btetter knoWn to her. Oiir 
J)riayers for youl* welfare ttiust be unremit- 
ting, and thos^ j^itiy^rs t^ill include all that 
*re d«r to ydtt." 

M^ame Hoffiiliah was pleaised with this 
leitertloii ; ahd though fehe felt a pang, from 
the conviction that it was a painful effort, 
^ri^^ded that she still held such a command 
bvtt hter feelings. 

EthS^lwald hAd takeh tA earl^ l^^\^^i»v^ 
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she determined no longer to defer naming 
the surmises she feared were too well 
founded, and began by saying — " How is 
it, my love, that your spirits of late seem 
tempered solely by the presence or absence 
of monsieur De Valmont ? It was not al- 
ways thus." 

With a cheek suffused by blushes, she 
replied — " I am not sensible of that diange 
myself. True, I was just then thinking 
seriously, but the subject was of little im- 
port ; it was merely if mademoiselle St. 
•lAubin is as handsome as she is said to be 
amiable." 

" That is, indeed," returned her mother, 
^' of little consequence in the scale of me- 
rit ; but it is evident, her attractions are 
sufficient, whether mental or personal,! 
though I should rather believe she possess- 
ed both, to rate her very high in the esti- 
mation of our young friend, for he is evi- 
dently her captive." 

This. was indeed touching the chord 
" on wHich her sorrows hung." But her 
fortitude had still a moqientary triumph. 
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and she said, with a degree of eagerness 
— " Surely my uncle cannot delay much 
longer acquainting us with his decision as 
to our future destiny. How anxiously I 
wish we were removed from hence !" 

'' I am equally anxious for that removal," 
replied madame Hoffman ; ** but till now, 
my dear girl, I believed you did not par- 
ticipate in my impatience, from the indif- 
ference you have hitherto expressed : fat 
myself, I must own, whenever the mo- 
ment arrives, I shall regret the separation 
from monsieur De Valmont, because it 
must appear a final one ; otherwise I shall 
rejoice when he is liberated from the task^ 
in which he has acquitted himself with so 
much honour. I am happy you can part 
with him on the same terms ;" and she 
fixed her beautiful eyei$, beaming with 
softness, on h^r while she spoke^ 

" What tneans my beloved parent ?" said 
Laura : ** has she for a moment suspected 
me of a weakness for which I must blush? 
— has any action. of mine betraYed.«i^j^TAx* 
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ment derogatory to the friendship I am 
authoriaed, nay bound to cherish for 
monsieur De Valmont ?— Surefy it cafmot 
be," she, would have added, but the chord 
was already strained much too tight, the 
faint deception she had assumed no longer 
aided her cause, and having thrown her 
arms round the neck of madame Hoffbian, 
bursting into tears, she exclaimed' — ^ Let 
fbr ever bury in your bosom the re^ 
memlxvnce of my fatal weakness, since to 
you I ctn no longer disiown it : yes, my 
more than friend, I have deceived myMif, 
imd the task I have imposed (m my feel- 
ings cannot expiate the error of which I 
have been guilty. *^ But,*' recovering^ her* 
self, she added, " all will yet be w^ : you 
will pffifdon my involuntary fault, and the 
cruel restraint under which 1 writhed, now 
removed, I shall still conquer'; for surely 
it is only the penetrating eye oT afiection 
like yours could have discovered what I 
have been so cautious to conoeal, otherwise 
ray pain^l task has been vam indeed.** 
Madame Hoffman aasuxediYvet ^^\Sb!^ ^^ 
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made every allowance for that partiality 
the merits of De Valmont demanded, she 
highly applauded the resolution which 
enabled her^ in his presence^ to support the 
dignity of conduct which she had ever 
noticed, oh seeing her persevere ; '' and I 
need not jhemihd my Laur^" sh^continued, 
'* bei* present feeMngs are comparativdy 
hflpliy^ when put in competitibn with those 
of wounded pride, resulting from a c»n 
tion tfaite it was even suspected (die. 
rislied tmreqtrited love. A very sboHf pti^ 
riod at inost must now reihove uslrom 
BittldW, and tirhile in far diMant scenes 
our gratitude retains its genial warmth 
fat this tKX^ amiable fri^d, we mu^t teach 
ourselves to veil in oMiyion a lively re- 
membranee of these pleai^ing qoaUfications 
that I ^er felured muist endanger the petxi^ 
of my beloved Laura ; and barve now only 
to remifid yon, my happinei^s, ever depen- 
dent on yours^ rests wholly on you* coA- 
tinuing to support die conduct yoor have 
so judiciously adopted,^ and ^^hk^Vi 1 Vs^-^ 
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lieve few young women so adequate to the 
performance of." 

She then purposely changed.the conver- 
sation, and spoke of her son, whose silence 
frequently gave her uneasiness, though she 
endeavoured to persuade herself he had 
written, but that owing to the confusion 
at Schweidnitz, she had never received the 
letter ; and the more so, as Ethelwald as- 
the same reason for the suspense in 

ich he was kept respecting letters, not 
only from Albert, of whom he became 
impatient to hear, but also from Beau voir; 
for as the chevalier De Valmont had pro- 
mised to remit such part of his story as 
might be essential for him to know, he had 
long anticipated the arrival of every post 
Hkely to bring the desired information, 
and had hitherto mitigated the solicitude 
of madame Hoffman by an assurance that 
it was too probable their letters had shared 
the same fate — a circumstance to be ex- 
pected, from the tumult which presided 
during the latter part of their stay in Sile- 
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sia, and the succeeding removal to Breslaw. 
His own suspense was however termina- 
ted, on his return that evening to his quar- 
ters, for on the table lay two small pac- 
kets. Albert's hand first caught his eye ; 
but, anxious as he was to be assured of his 
welfare, to hear of the worthy general, and 
to know what they were then doing, a 
more powerful motive induced him to unp- 
close the other first, whose superscription 
was that of the chevalier. He pressed the 
well-known hand to his lips, and with-in- 
describable emotion, the result of affection, 
hope of he knew not what, and eager ex- 
pectation, sat down to peruse its contents, 
which were as follow : — 



^^ It is now so long, Ethelwald, 
since this haiid was familiarized to episto- 
lary correspondence, that my torpid facul- 
ties revolt from the task I have undertaken ; 
yet you have my promise that I would 
write, and even the misanthrope De ViU 
mont, though, dead to evet^ %^\i^^ ^ 



worldly maxims, iietititis A r^eratiofi for 
his worA once pltss'<^. I have also yoUrs, 
that my cotnmunicatioh lihall be sacred. 
Fame, oti whose breath the happihess or 
misery of thousietnds de^^dij, ^hb can alikcf 
ruse its minionn to the pinnade of glory, 
or blast the dom^tic pesltiie of othefs^ has 
already been the herald of ydUi- bratery ; 
and if this deadetl^ h^east c^ordld ktiow 
a mamefrtary ptoasbl^, I hdd felt its itri* 
pulse : but let not the sireH votti^ li^isleid 
yofu ; a sttecesi^on cHT l^ye deed^ itifrjr tsiU 
yew high in the iliilitaiy wo*1d-^t1ia€ 

^ world ftmy,'^ perhaps, ttewtod yoti ; I sajr 
petbap^, for it is often terisieiotis of rei^kt^ 
ing merit, and yori hav^ no othe^ dej^ii^MN)* 
ence. But remember, the failure of one 
exploit may be attributed to the rashness 
of so yoiing a soldier. The ^hfeel of for- 
tutie is efver on the whirl— ^llw fbl«tiine of 
War still less to be depeilMteA on. fie 
guarded then in your actions^ and let suc- 
ceeding etents strengthen the e^pinion now 
raised. If yoti are ^till afnhitioiia of he^ 

eomii^g the ^v6wl^ c« tiv8ii^\ ^c^^^te \ft 
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be «n outcast from them : butlam retiring 
from the bated space they inhabit^you 
are entering its deeeptire pathi» and may 
eseape the ruin which overwhelmed me^ 
thotigh it is hardly possible; for nature 
formed you in a mould that has counter- 
acted etery attempt of mine to steel you 
agaiinst the blandishments of friendship 
and of love. 

<« But mark me, Ethelwald : — ^when I 
aver they exist not, else had you and I 
known different fates, she has given you 
feelings for which you will one day evnw 
her bounty, and a form that will one day ^ 
lure you to that boasted shrine called hap- 
piness^ but which I disown. Behdid in 
me its anient votary! InmydaysofcbikU 
hood I owned no other termi ; in the san-> 
guine yemi» of youth followed, with avi- 
dity, the pleasing phantovn ; and, in man«* 
hood, I grouped! tile fvA} harvec* of its early 
pfomisesi Heavens f exisMd Hierea'being 
so blest? m I was ? Wh«e am^ I now ?^-« 
miser slift Yes, I have bat e1ud^Wl(^^ 
^patsmt, and cai^k\3^ Mr iiBk<d daiAmARs^k 
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— have shut my heart to the remembranoe 
of every former sentiment, and hug the 
honest despair that will never forsake me.^ 
But I must not be prolix, for my present 
employment ill suits the frame of mind I 
have so long adopted : but the partial ac- 
count I have promised thee will avail lit- 
tle, and I have sometimes regretted having 
made it ; for, harsh and sullen as are my 
manners, I believe you loved me, and I 
lament thou shouldst have done so, con- 
. vinced it will add to the pang I must in- 
flict, by averring that affection was the 
impulse of habit, not nature, for thou hast 
no tie to me." 

The paper dropped from . Ethelwald*8 
hand, and he sat motionless in the chair ; 
a faintness seized him, and for some' mi- 
nutes he remaimed perfectly miconscious 
that he even existed. , :* . 

At length, recovering himseU; he ex- 

daiteed — ^* Who then am I?** — and with 

eagerness again caught the expanded let- 

ter, as it lay before him. ImsceBsmg agi* 

tation still retarded the mcifxa:^.\^ V^^cisal 
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to satisfy ; but having in part conquered 
it, he continued to read — 
^ " Yes, Ethelwald, thou art the child of 
doubt, imposed upon me: but I have 
sworn to protect thee, and I will do so. 
Yet, should future years bring thee to a 
knowledge of the unnatural parents that 
desorted thee in cl^ildhood, I must resign 
thee to them ; and in that discovery I am 
deeply interested. For this purpose only 
I tell thee what thou art : the force of blood 
is great, and it may be thou wilt not al- 
ways remain ignorant of the authors of thy 
existence ; and such a knowledge might 
open a dawn of comfort on this side eter- 
nity, for even the wretched De Valmont. 

^' I have now told thee all that concerns 
thyself; it were useless to add more. True, 
I could speak .of a beloved wife, whom I 
have for ever lost — of a promising boy, 
whom Heaven in its mercy gave, but in its 
wrath deprived me of— of a friend, whom 
this hand hurled, unbiddetr, to his Maker^s 
presence— But that were to awake each 
maddened thought time has bluxLtied — ^ 



iB*0 tHE ttlAVO 'OftP BOfftEMIA. 

N^, Mtttft fiot, Ethdt4ral4 1 a^ h6 ihHr- 
derer ! — ^yet he feM'ly!^ my wefeqf)6ti-^ifi ^If- 
defence 1 slew faim, and his Warm blood 
dotted on%he hamd tlrnt tells tbee the deed. 
^ Wh«: then?. I =might hav^ Meto by Ws, 
and left him to exist ! H^veii knows I 
Wished it. JBkit ttien Ad^laide^Ah 1 1hik 
fnu^ mt have beent-^Ethcfltv^, M^ftoaiii 
is heated ; I will finish this faWnortrow. I 
dai^ not peruse what I hftve written, aftd 
iMSinyt write more. Should yo'a attsweir thii, 
ido not name the sufe^ect, for I hiVettoW % 
eter banii^ed it. Monsieur St. Atibih 
weffiis to Ifel-ward letters, I fikid; th^»«j^ 
to him you must be indebted tsSr inteWr- 
gence of pecunia:ry mattei*s. OsWaM te 
Weill and Mill the fidthftil mitOUt Of 



"" Thi6, then/' taid EtbelfNM, '' h the 
el\hiidation I have so long HSXSiSpAX^'j^ 
this the pi^ljltfed ho^ that wMfi^pared I 
shMdd be compaViitivety hik^l^y When dG- 
gudhted with the ^ysti^f «!fta«hieate«si^ 
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bfrfh ! T now stand a lone being, tvithout 
a relative or tie, save that of gratitude ; 
am l!he child of his bounty, nameless and 
unknown ! Vjwn expectertion, lJiat I shaft 
ever Kind the unnatural parents who de- 
serted me! — and having done so, what am I 
to hope from such a discovery ?-^ould 
netlftry spirits revolt from the perfcmaance 
df wy duty to such parents, and ralthcn* teach 
me to Teject than solicit tlie love \44iicfa, as 
tiiecr ofispring, was my due ? Yet tfie re- 
vered De Valmont is interested in the dis- 
covery ; it might open a dawn of t»mfort : 
tlBi then is net yet explained, and his as^ 
settioii still animates me in the search I 
ought to make; for what do I not owe his 
goodness^ if thrown, as I have reason tb 
bdieve, on his charity ? Might he not have 
left, me in a state of ignorance, and felt 
justified in ciontributing just as much as 
would sufSce lor my existence, without 
^Mrming my mind as he has done, and 
plMingme in amtmtion t4|Vhich my birth 
has probably no preteni^ns? for surely 
ihMe to whom I owe my being <30^\14 \k 
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influenced by only two, motives— I must 
either be the child of dishonour, whom it 
was requisite to conceal, or penury must 
have steeled their hearts against my claim : 
in either case, my profession is disgraced ; 
I shall therefore hold my commission in 
trust only, till I have ascertained how far I 
am JRitled to the honour my sovi|^gn 
has conferred with it. In the mean time, 
the fatal secret must prey on my inward 
peace, aggravated by a farther knowledge 
of the chevalier's ||isery. The death of a 
beloved child,, and even of an amiable wife, 
are events to which a mind like his would 
surely submit with fortitude: but the 
friend he killed!" and Ethelwald shuddered 
at the sentence, as it occurred to* his re- 
collection : ^^ what injuries must he not have 
sustained, before he could lift his hand 
against such a tie ? And then he spoke of 
Heaven's wrath, yet averred he wasno mur- 
derer. It was then, perhaps, a duel ? — 
Great God !" ^f||| continued, '^ that such a 
practice should wear the semblance of ho- 
nour { And what is the result to its mia- 
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takeft victims ? — Even in this instance the 
death cif one has left a blank in' society — 
the survivor is become a miserable exile 
from its blessings !" 

\\l)sorbed in the variety of sensations to 
which the chevalier's letter had given rise, 
he for some time totally forgot it was ac- 
comj|Bnied by others, which, at ariy^riod 
but the present, he would have opened with 
avidity ; and had not a reperusal of the first 
reminded him he was to expect intelligence 
from monsieur St. Aubip, he had probably 
continued regardless of the packet which 
stiU remamed unopened : an idea that it 
might contain the promised letter urged 
him to examine t^e contekits, and having 
opened the envelope, he found one from 
the general, a second from Albert, and the 
third, as he had fondly expected, from St. 
Aubin. The latter was first read, and con- 
tained, after affectionate inquiries of his 
welfai^, niany little incidents that had oc- 
curred since he left Beau^Pfa* ; ^* and this 
part of my letter," he said, ** you will find 
a^ duplicate of Albert's, if you are stUl to- 



gether, and for this r^asenr^I kaaw *.you 
equally interested' in: alL that, concecnn^ 
Beaavoir and: its environs^ tbar6fore» lest 
you should be separated too far: to^see eaebi 
other's letter, I have commuiucatedi Ae 
same to both/' 

Of the chevalier De VaUnont he said; 
little, lut that, he was well, and live;^. if 
possible, more than ever, reoluse ; that he 
had sent taacquaint him with hi& inten- 
tion of writing, in consequence of wbiob*. 
Oswald called on hyn the next day» saying, 
his master would be obliged by his' allows 
ing Gthelirald to draw on him>fipr any sum 
of which he might stand in med^;and that 
he would repay^ with aekoowtec^inietttsi. 
the favour-^^M have therefore/, my dew 
bpy," added. St Aufaki, '^ ^itrealed^the g/^ 
neraLto be your ' banker^ till mieh tiQ]e<at 
weareacquainted with your residence; to 
him, therefore^, yon. will i^pfuly for any de- 
mand you^ may, thinlirproper^ make;** 

His W j|l »nLa:.i ^tk ««T 

afl^ioBate remembrance : £pe»Bi/ madam: 
St Aubin and.'hi3 fayonctte' Katherine^. 
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ifjba ke^aiid, was yet fitr from neooocilfid. 
tQ« tb^ i^epamtjon^. at)ii oQ^eoi remarked^ 
l^^auvoir, d^raved^ofi hear ^UHt w^ qo* 
lo^er 4?^ble->-T'/ Indeed/' he addedi. 
*\ ||tbqlwA}d» l\ ^^ h^lfi inuUned to believe 
she wpuldi wJiUingly shut herself upini the 
ohilltestu. with I the qhevalier I>b Vaimont, 
j^h^g^v/eh^r auy eocouragemeiit for so 
df^g: buty^ou^ who know how oarefully 
hQ; s^uns the sex, will think, with tmi 
sh^j.ba^ little; qbance of siiiceeeding, even 
shoiild^ she make bx^ of^t oil sharing bii^ 

IS^lpriild dweltt with pleasure > on ^ this 
pwh.of 4e l?M;^r, siiioei it* was evident she 
ig^retted(hia}aAKs^)€e, and that ib, was on 
I\Uk Af^munt the retiminent of the cbevaher 
Vim h>ecoa)« pl^^^g^ He ventured to 
hfiji^avie^.aiid even wished it pixasiMe, she 
ixHghtthe re^^yediasffa fayouved: visitor at 
tfe^ch^tew^ hiM: dwgipiiir ii9t iBa^^ 
w^^h: th?^ hf^traised h^l^^ . Bvery .day oonn 
vdiK^ him b\^ w«i%,stilVPprevto Ins a£* 
fiiolion^ and he looked for^Rrd for a>retiini 
tf^ J3«WV(Hf: witb ardejt^reispeetation : but; 
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now he might never again behold her, 
since St. Aubin would shrink from an al- 
liance with a men whose connexions were, 
like his, ambiguous ; and to see her with* 
out the cherished hope of one day bec^- 
ing^ her bosom's lord was insupportable. 

He had, from his first leaving home, de- 
termiried his future conduct, both private 
and public, should prove him worthy the 
distinction of her love : but he had now, 
in addition, to ascertain if his ori^n were 
such as could in ^ no instance disgrace the 
woman he had in his heart selected, and 
whose influence over him even the grace- 
ful and all-accomplished Laura Hoffinan 
could not weaken. He had sometimes 
thought the latter a dangerous companion, 
and, but for the remembrance of the 
artless Kfttherine, he felt he must have be^ 
come her slave : yet he believed commise- 
ration foi^r unprotected state was often 
bknded with the hig^ estimation in which 
he held her ; 4B uti0|mscious of his own 
attractions, or tflb elegance of manner for 
which he was distinguished, never dreamt 
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that, destitute of the shield which rendered 
him invuhierable, she was in danger of s^ 
crificing that peace of mmd aprior engage^ 
ment might have secured. 

Albert's letter, the last read, was not 
the least acceptable, and his heart glowed 
with the warm sentiments of disinterested 
friendship as he perused its dictates. He^ 
congratulated him with sincerity on the. 
high encomiums he daily heard bestowed., 
on his indefatigkble attention to du^ty, and 
regretted, in terms equally ardent, thai 
destiny had not allowed him to be a wit- 

i I * i * ■ ' ■ « « 

ness of the bravery so much extolled.—*^ I. 
am here," he added, /* leading an inactive 
life, when compared to yours; indee^/, 
have scarce sufficient duty to qualify me 
for Jiny service on which X may be ordered,, 
the ladies except^-^bsuls and Jites, in 
which they- preside/ Ibrmjing the greater 
part of our aimusemeiit Here, andtt which 
you will believe I aia no way deficient ; 
but I am still not quij|;^ sa^P^d that you 
should bje culling a fadeless wreath^ while 
vol/i. iT 
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my pleasures pass away as a tale that is 
told ; otherwise, I am very well pleased 
with Vienna, and highly flattered by the 
gracious reception I was honoured with 
from our royal master. 

^ The general is here quite at home, 
and I am not quite certain if the ladies, to 
whom he is more than ever devoted, are 
not half inclined to prefer a veteran to 
the younger soldiers — a conviction rather 
humiliating, you will allow, to myself and 
two or three dashing lads who form his 
suite ; nor should I be at all surprised, if, 
after having for so many years espoused 
the cause of Mars, he should now make a 
transfer of his services, by entering into 
that of Venu$ : but, jesting apart, I have, 
since my arrival here, seen few men so 
universally respected as himself — I might 
add courted, for no party is deemed com* 
plete, in which general Durand is not pre- 
sent. 

" I have," l^oontinued, *' my dear fel- 
low, received your truly welcome packet, 
which has been perused wiih more plea- 
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sure than I can describe, and am vexed 
my journal should prove so iitadequate a 
return — ^not, you must be convinced, from 
inclination, but a dearth of incidents to 
gender it interesting. We are, however^ 
in daily expectation of being ordered froqqi 
hence on service; it will then be my turn 
to amuse ;^ou with my heroic deeds, for 
I fear the world will not be dvil enough 
to do it for me : but as I have always de« 
rived pleasure and credit from following 
your good example, I shall certainly en* 
deavour to imitate, as £u: as possible, the 
conduct which must animate every young 
man desirous of promotion." 

General Durand's letter was concise, 
but expressive of the warm interest he 
took in his wel&re : it urged him to a con« 
tiouance of the mode of conduct he had 
adopted, and which oould not fail to in- 
sure the approbation of his superior offi- 
cers ; concluding with farther assurances of 
that friendship he had already so well me- 
rited^ and which he was warranted to be* 

L 8 
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lieve he sbbillfl ever te justified iii cherish- 
itigfofhim. 

VE& em^l6ptieht had so fuUjr engaged 
his afttkition, that thie hour of midiiight 
pissed unriotifeed, aild succeeding qik^ 
found hitfi little incliii^ to seek his piHow; 
hbt Sebastian, having morief than once 
made' excises into his rooiii; by disturb- 
ing, reWindfed Jumi if hfemeaftt'to ntftire at 
all, it was requisite he should tH^ do so, 
and having carfefully locked* his escritoir, 
in which the welcome- letters wfere depo- 
sited, ^ he ah)»e for'that purpcttfe?. 

In answ6r- to some- trivial qtitesticW' he 
had asked his secant, the ishflefn' kind of 
answer he' received mfade hlihi iAvohmta- 
rily look at Mm, and he fancied his fea- 
tures, which were never tetnfpei^ by any 
degree of gentleness, wore an- JEispect of 
more than common itidrOseriess ; and cm a ' 
cool inquiry into what he meaiA'liy the 
language he had adoptcfd; was told; that 
nothilving the -same reason for turning 
night into day, he was desiftnis of going 
to bed in proper hours. 
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£thelwfdd felt his i^sentpa^nt gpinmg 
Upcound; bjut \exfid t^ji^l; a .meiyal J^dng 
shoiild have suqh pQW^ on -his temper, ^ 
checj^ed )the im^Us^e, tx^rel^ .sayv^-r:^'' J 
sh^ cec^inly ]v>t, detain yq^i longf^r^fispi^ 
youribed ; |bu]t .this copv^rsf^tion, Sel^stiaii, 
jQG^UJ^ be tp[keyrj^ ifi the n^c^ing, and it 
ia ^fi^baUe we shall -p^ jfx oon^uenoe 

of :it~ 

■» * 

*' ^yi^ all my hefurt; n ^rvant whp 
knows you less .may serve yov hei^itcir.''*^ 
In saying wh^cb, he abruptly left the room. 

JSthel^wald >voa^Id have recalled him, bujt 
ntf^ifg with passion by an expression he 
wfs sti^ at a lo3^ to understand, deter- 
jQoiji^ed to wait the eyei\t of joiorning. He 
had never liked the man, and often re- 
gretted he did not reject him on the un- 
favourable imprefsipn he first made ; but 
an oppc^^pity now offered for his extri- 
i^t^g himself &o^ him, 9fi4heresolyed not 
to pardon the insult he 1^4 receivei), and 
for which he could in nowise accoijnt. 

He had frequef^tly iparked t^e sullen 
countenance which betcaved. tSc^ \j£Cff?D» 
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he possessed^ but he had never before 
treated him with disrespect ; thia was in-- 
sufferable more : he therefore rose at an 
early hour, with a determination of having 
his * motive for such conduct explained^ 
and finr which purpose he rang his bell. 

Sebastian immediately obeyed the sum- 
mons, at the same time introdudng ^ gen- 
tleman, to whom he was a stranger, but 
whose features, nevertheless, fevoured 
some one he hietd before seen. For a mo- 
ment he looked at him, and the now well- 
remembered resemblance, with the sable 
dress he wore, convinced him he could not 
be mistaken in saying — " Have I the ho^ 
nour of speaking to the son of captain Hofff 
man ?" 

" The same,*' he replied ; " and when I 
apologize for my early intrusion, by aver- 
ring impatience to behold a mother and 
sister urged me to the violation of proprie- 
ty, I dare trust monsieur De Valmont will 
pardon it." 

** You have not then, my dear sir," re- 
turned Ethelwald, ** as y^ seeu these be- 
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loved relatives, who are equally impatient W 
for an interview they began ^ despair of 
enjoying, and I shall have the pleasure of 
leading you to them. In the mem time, 
let Me assure you they are well, and as 
comfortable as &e state of affairs will per- 
mit; but, indeed, the strength of mind 
tbes^Utmlable women possess enables them 
to rise superior to every thing I have yet 
beheld in the sex." 

" Were I not convinced," said Augustus 
Hoffman, '* fh)m the trial she has sustain- 
ed, that my motlier is blessed with more 
than common fortitude, I shoud be led to 
believe your flattering opinion of her was 
tiie result of that goodness which has al- 
ready laid us under obligations that must 
still leave us debtors in gratitude." 

Ethelwald assured him it was the only 
mibject he must prohibit his entering on, 
iand then said — ^* As I ^m anxious to be 
the pleasing herald of your arrival, we will . 
lose no time in setting out ; but lest the 
surprise should be too great, I will pre- 
cede your entree a few iiuxvuXi^ «cv^ «3x- 
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nounce the stranger madame Hoifman 
despaired of seeiiiir biefore she left Bros- 
law.** 

j^s his visits were confined to no hours 
within the Jay, he was received with the 
usual weTcdme, aiid Laura hastily inquir^ 
if he had already f)reakfasted ? 

" r purpose doing so with you,** he said; 
" but must first entreat your sanction for 
the admission of a young friend, whom I 
shortly expect.** 

"And why does he not accompany 
you ?'* said madame tiofimah : " were 
you douttful of his reception ?" 

" On the contrary, my dear madam,** 

he returned, " I- have reason to believe 

' fi.-. . ,'.• .» ... 

he will engross all your attention, when 
presented, for hb virit i. in part m»Je^ 
you." 

" Ah ! tell me then,** she exclaimed, 
** for I can bear the happy intelligence, 
my Augustus is arrived — ^my heart assures 
me it inustT>e so!'* 

" I have always,** returned Ethelwald, 
** adinired your penetration, but we will 



■•J 
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noWs mademoiselle Laura, pronoiinge yciur 
mother a prophetess, since sh? has. so weU 
divined my business, ivhich is ipdeed tQ 
acquaint you I have had the pleasure of 

an interview with monsieur Uoffinan, and 
that he is now waiting impatieatly to be 
admitted." 

" Elel^y then no longer," she said, " my 
propsii^ happiness ! — let me once more 
ela^p tjo this widowed h^art the child of 
0)y a£^tipn." 

. A few minutes saw him alternately ca- 
t;essed by each ; and Laura, for that mo- 
ment, forgot the world contained a being 
dearer to her tlian this beloved brother. 

. A tliousand questions were asked on. 
either side, and it was with no small degree 
of pleasure madame Hoffman learnt that, 
in consequence of the interest his unde 
li|id used, be was allowed sufficient leave 
of absence to attend them into Languedoc, 
apd tbither they were to proceed imme- . 
dii^tely. — ^^ I have," he continued, " a let- 
ter for you, in which is explained the mo- 

La 
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tive for this arrangement, made in conse- 
quence of af temporary coiifinement my 
uncle is at present enduring from a severe 
attack of the gout, an enemy by which I 
find he is much annoyed. You may b^ 
sure I readily availed myself of the per- 
mission his application had procured for 
me, and instantly set out myself, inst^id 
of dispatching the letters I had previously 
iimtten, to say I had but little prospect of 
seeing you before the commencement of 
your journey, as I was in hourly expecta- 
tion of being removed to another station; 
but shall now enjoy a two-fold pleasure- 
that of conducting you to the protection 
provided for you by my lamented father, 
and the high gratification of beholding 
that friend whom, in his preparation for 
what so fatally followed, he besought me 
to bless through life ; and if monsieur De 
ValmcMit,'* he added, "knew how dear — 
bow deservedly beloved this mother and 
si^r are, he would not hesitate to believe 
I have iniplicitly obeyed the solemn in- 
janctiw* Still 1 Via\^ to xegc^t o\xt vxveet- 
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ing must be so transient, since it is expe* 
dlent we should leave Breslaw as soon as 
my mother can be prepared for the re- 
moval, as the chevalier Hoffinan, aware of 
the confusion which prevails in this quar- 
ter of the world, will become apprehensive 
for tlieir safety, independent of which, h^ 
expresses the most anxious solicitude for 
an early opportunity of proving his readi- 
ness to accept the trust committed to him^ 
and, from his affectionate letter to myself, 
I dare believe we shall find him all that 
he has promised to be." 

This assurance of her son's removed a 
heavy weight from the mind of madame 
Hoffman, and she replied, that, having 
held herself in readiness for a removal that 
she knew must sooner or later take place,, 
she could accompany him whenever he 
found himself sufficiently recovered from 
the fatigue of the journey he had already ^ 
taken to begin another. 

Laura's countenance during this con- 
versation had undergone maxvy ^V^2kc\^^\ 
Jt was alternately the {Lu^Vi cjfE teXfcTwSS. 
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transport, as she beheld the elegant form of 
this loved and long-expected brother, and 
the paleness of expiring hope, as she looked 
on the no-less-interesting frienci, from 
whom she was to part, too probably for 
ever ; but Ethel wald*s inquiry if she was 
indisposed, when he notifced these varia- 
tions, recalled her resolution ; and, hurt to 
beliieve, from the qiiestion, she liad' been 
less guarded than usual, felt it was requi- 
site' to have recourse to dissimulation, and 
she assured him, if her features bad be- 
trayed symptoms to excite such a suppo- 
sition, he must attribute them solely to 
the effect of her present joy, which had ' 
liearly overpowered her. 

The stratagem succeeded ; Augustus 
kissed the pale lips Which • still trembled 
ts they pronounced the falsehood, and 
Ethelwald, who would have risked worlds 
to promote rather than bl^st the happiness 
of such a woman, unsuspicious of the real 
cause, readily admitted the well-timed ex- 

.',.-. '■•.■; ■ ■ ' ■ 

cuse. 
Ji was less successful on tVve igart of ma- 
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dame Hoflfman ; she traced its source, and 
was not thus easily deceived : but she felt 
the trial of her child was indeed severe, 
and while she regretted it should degrade 
a mind so noble by reducing it to the 
mean subterfuge of evasion,, a tear from 
tiie fount of parental affection erased it 
from the taUet in which wounded memory 
would have placed the record. 

It was then finally determined, as they 
had no farther motive for remaining at 
Breslaw, that they should leave it on 
the following day, a determination that, 
nevertheless, produced an evident gloom 
on the whole party, since the young men, 
mutually pleased with each other, wotJd 
willingly have spent a longer period to- 
gether, and all the obligations she owed 
Ethelwald rushed forcibly to the mind of 
ihadame Hoffman. The moment of part- 
ing was how near, and she felt, much as 
she had ever esteemed him^ it was then 
only she was fully sensible of the extent oi^ 
her regard for him. 

Ethelwald looked on tYunx QkeY«3c\xxt^ 
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a deprivation of many pleasing hours he 
should have spent in their society ; his 
heart acknowledged the most lively inte- 
rest in their welfare ; and in regretting the 
little probability there was of their ever 
again meeting, almost wished to have 
been less acquainted with their worth. 
But in the bosom of the artless Laura a 
thorn was planted destructive to her fu- 
ture peace, and while, like the hidden trea- 
sure of the Spartan boy, it consumed each 

. vital, an interesting smile played on her 
lovely features that indicated a serenity 
she did not feel. 

Ethelwald, desirous of protracting the 
final adieu, proposed accompanying them 
some few miles on the road, an offer glad- 
ly embraced by his friend ; and as madame 
Hoffman was unprepared for the accom- 
modation of her son, it was settled they 
should pass the night together, for which 
purpose, at a late hour df the evening, he 
returned with him to his quarters. 

In passing the different sentinels on 

guard, the usual interrogaXicjfa oi ^* >«\tfi 
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comes here ?" was repeated, and answered 
on their parts; but Ethelwald's surprise was 
excited, by the silence of the man stationed 
nearest to his own apartment, and more 
so when, on examining the box, he found 
only the accoutrements belonging to the 
soldier (who had evidently deserted his 
post), and in one comer his cap and part of 
his regimentals. Almost involuntarily he 
parched the pockets, from which he drew 
a scrap of paper, but the darkness of the 
night prevented his ascertaining whether 
it was blank or written on. Prepared to 
have warned him of his danger, but to 
have pardoned him, had he found the man 
sleeping, Ethelwald was now equally de- 
termined, if possible, to discover his re- 
treat, and bring him to the punishment 
his perfidy demanded. 

For this purpose he gave the alarm, by 
making it known to the next sentinel, 
and having procured a light, he examined 
the paper, on which was written — ^** It 
must be to-night — all is ready ; tl\e>N^\ricw- 
word yfnH be Forest — ^y ou Vxvon^ \N\^ ^^sJ^^ 
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The characters were familiar to him, 
and a moment convinced him^ they bad 
been traced by Sebastian. A variety of 
conjectures now assailed him ; but he; first 
inquired if he had duly passed the nightly 
signals ? and was told by the sentinel he 
addressed, some one had done so, but at 
the moment, it struck him as differing 
from the voice of Hubert, yet again think- 
ing it might be fancy only, he had thought 
no more of it ; and it then wanted some 
minutes of the hour which must have 
discovered his desertion, by the alarm his 
silence would have given* 

Ethelwald then returned to the garri- 
son, and dispatched a guard round the en- 
virons, while himself sought Sebastian to 
demand an elucidation of the paper he 
^lesitated not to believe must hav§ been 
w^ritten by him ; but Sebastian was not to 
be found, and the more he ruminated on 
the dark mystery that seemed hovering, 
the more he accused himself for haying 
suffered a moment to elapse. without de- 
saanding an explanatioiv of the words 
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ivliich have more than once occurred, and 
which he had determined should take 
place before he retired for the night, even 
though accompanied by Augustus Hoff- 
man. 

That Sebastian was the companion of 
Hubert's flight could no longer be doubt- 
ed : whence the motive of their desertion, 
• • • 'I 

he was at a loss to discover ; but it 3till less 
occurred that his servant, in leaving him 
thus clandestinely, should have robbed 
him also ; and when, on his friend suggest- 
ing the probability of such an idea, he exa- 
mined his desk, every faculty was absorbed 
in the mutual sensations of disappointment 
and indignation. 

He possessed few valuables; but the un- 
just Sebastian had deprived him of a relic 
nothing could restore. A few guineas 
which he had deposited in a drawer were 
a trivial loss, when compared with the 
packet he had received but the night be- 
fore* and which he now vainly sought to 
■discover. The money, he conjectured, 
might be of consequence to las ^^5iJi:iHia»» 
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servant, and he could have pardmied the- 
theil ; but what motive had mstigated him 
to take papers from which no advantage 
could be obtained) was a question he could 
not solve— perhaps it was a mean revenge 
for his having kept him up during the 
perusal of them — " If so," he mournfully 
added, '' Sebastian, thou art indeed re- 
venged !" 

Recollection of the chevalier's letter 
presented itself, and his imagination be- 
came tortured, till he remembered its pur- 
port must be ambiguous to all but himself, 
' and he endeavoured to believe, that if Se- 
bastian's curiosity induced him to peruse 
them, having done so, he would destroy 
them, satisfied with merely depriving him. 
of what he might judge had afforded him 
a degree of happiness. 

He then explained the extent of his loss 
to Hoffman, and the rest of the night wa& 
passed in consulting what measurgi to 
adopt. It was probable Hubert, as a de- 
serter, might more easily be taken thaiv 
5ebastian, over whom the military could 
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liave no influence, and he despaired of 
punishing his ingratitude by the extent 
of the civil power. 

In this instance his suggestions were 
too justly founded, for the morning had 
scarcely dawned, when Hubert was 
iirought in a prisoner by a guard dispatch- 
ed for him, and who reported they had 
met a powerful resistance from himself 
and three men with whom he was in com- 
pany ; that one, who proved to be his fe- 
ther, appeared to be much distressed when 
he was taken, and wished to have followed 
him; but as they had no business with 
any one but Hubert, they paid little at- 
tention to him, or the other two, who 
made their escape the instant they saw 
their comrade in danger of being taken. 

Ethelwald on this intelligence hastened 
to the guard-room, but in vain interro- 
gated the prisoner as to his flight or his 
companions. He persisted in maintaining 
an obstinate silence to every inquiry, save 
thiat relative to Sebastian, of whom he de« 
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nied any knowledge, though J&tbelwald 
discredited the assertion^ 

As this unpleasant incident would 9f 
course prevent the latter irora accom j«ny. 
ing his friends as proposed, ^d as Augus- 
tus Hoffman, frop being witjti hioi at jth^ 
period of his disjcpyering the de^ecte^ fi^ 
try-box, might be called op for rhis e;v\- 
dence, it was deterQiined to {losl^n^ tit\|^ 
journey till aflter the expected qourt-injftr- 
tial had take^ place, w/l he retijred tp xe^ 
late what ha4 passed to madflime 'J^qfftpjffi, 
while Etheiwald sought his oomxp^p^pf^ 
for the $ame purpose. 

A few houms only intervened bcifore the^ 
court met, ^ndtbeprispjierwas brou^t fc^* 
ward. As there werp but few wjio could 
not read his fete, an awfuj silenjce {^eyaiU 
ed while the charge against hi|xi was read, 
at the conclusion of vrhich, a man, who 
was reported to be liis father, apd yfhp ha4 
accompanied him in, inquired if he migb^ 
be permitted to speak ? 

On being answered in the affirmative^ 
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lamd asked if he h£(d atigtit to say in the 
prisoner's behalf? he replied, in a voice 
apparently struggling betweeii sullen re- 
sentment an(d aflection for his child-:—" I 
w'ould secf his accusefr/ 

Ethelwald, supported by a conscious- 
lie^ of having only perforrtied his ' duty 
in bringing Hubert to' justice, undaunted- 
ly stepped forward, • 

A ghasdy paleness at that moment per- 
vaded the features of the mtoj rendered 
rtore visible by its contrast with a pair of 
large black brows that shaded ey^s of 
dark malignity ; his lips quivered, and his 
whole frame appeared convulsed, as he 
said — ** Thou hast done Well : go and en- 
joy, if thou canst, the remembrance of this 
praise-worthy deed, but take with thee a 
father's curse, sealed by a brother's blood, 
for I know thy evidence can sentence him 
to death — ^But I will not survive him !— 
Now then, fratricide, proceed with thy 
vengeance I** 

Ethelwald believing affection for his 
£on, and terror for the danjger to which he 
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saw him exposed, had dethroned his rea^ 
son, gazed on him with commiseration, 
and while astonishment seemed to sils- 
pend the faculties of all presage he woul4 
have spoken to him, but no sooner made 
the attempt than he exclaimed^—*' What 
canst thou say to appease a wretched fa- 
ther? — ^Behold thy brother^s bonds, and 
ask who knit them. I know what thou 
wouldst say — that thou disownest the tie ; 
but nature pleads too powerfully, and, 
raised as thou art above me^ I will pro- 
claim myself thy father r 

He might have proceeded, for no one 
possessed power to interrupt him; every 
eye was fixed on Ethelwald, as if inquir- 
ing what they were next to expect But 
not a voice broke on the solemn silence, 
for, himself motionless, every limb stiffen* 
ed by horror, and every sense deadened 
by sounds which still vibrat^ on his ear, 
he stood a moment as it were transfixed 
by the curse he had heard pronounced. A 
thousand confused ideas passed in rapid 
succession, but his strength of mtind ^t 
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length enabled him to overcome in part 
the ishock his spirits had received, and 
"(vith a degree of firmness he said-~ 
't What am I to infer from these insinu- 
ations P''— and by what authority dost tl 
assert ties of which I am ignorant ?** 

** Why then tremble ?'* said the man. 

This was an inquiry his brother-officers 
would also have made, for his visible agi- 
tation could not pass unnoticed, and a sa- 
tirical smile half rose on the countenance 
of some whose illiberal minds, stung by 
his superior merit, felt a satisfacti(») in 
seeing him, as they believed, thus humili* 
ated. 

" Because,** replied Ethelwald, " I was 
unprepared for such intelligence.** 

" Say, rather,** he returned, ** that 
knowing thy self an impostor, thou feltst my 
charge wi^ just, and trembled to acknow* 
ledge so poor a creature was thy father. 
He that passes for such, and calls himself 
De VMmcmt, is an impostor also— I know 
him.*' 

A veteran officer, who had been present 



V . 



240 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

during the scene, now stepped forward to 
Ethel wald, and said — ^** There is a strange 
mystery in all this ; but as it is totally un- 
connected with the business oil whidh we 
hmne met, and this by no means a place to 
disaiss a point so delicate, you had better 
adjourn, and see this man in private : it is 
possible the misunderstandings which evi- 
dently exist may then be properly ex- 
plained ; at any rate, there is no one here 
whom it can concern, and I see no oc- 
casion for its being thus public." 

Ethelwald thanked him for his humane 
interference, but said, as he came there in 
obedience to his duty, and that duty called ' 
on him for a performance of its dictates, 
he wished the court to proceed. He was 
unconscious that nature had ever blessed 
him with the endearing ties of fraternal 
affection, for he had never been tai!ight to 
cherish or feel the sacred impulse ; but if 
he had a brother who could so daringly 
violate his duty as a soldier, he was equ^ly 
justified in bringing that brother to the 
punishment he knew awaited him for 
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sudi an oflfenoe — ^that of the man who 
averied himself to be his &tber h^ knew 
nothing, but he was. now prepared to hear 
an ekusdation of the mysterious language 
. he' used, and it tfaexvfore argued little iflto 
was witness to the tale he had to relate:-^ 
" For myself" he continued, ^ general 
D'Earkdh, I hesitate not to acknowledge 
I am left to seek, in the world*s wide ex- 
panse, the unnatural parenli who foisook 
my hdpless in£mcy. True, reared and 
educated by the best of human beings, I 
neifer knew their ioss; Iteverenced his 
virtues, loved him with filial afiection, 
£Uid even when he tore aside the veil 
which deceived me as to my claims on him, 
and owned I was the child of doubt, 
thrown on his humanity, my heart, devot- 
ed to him by every tie of love and grati- 
tude, reliised to acknowledge anoth^ &- 
ther : but the happiness of that beloved 
£riend is interested in the discovery he 
wished to make. If, then," he added, ad- 
dressing himsdtfto tfae man, who still kept 

VOL. !. . M ^ 
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his eyes fixed on him with a malicious 
smile, " your assertion is just, if I am the 
child you deserted, and now claim, tell me 
who and what you are, fcH* his sake : for 
mrjrself, 'tis of little consequence ; the sun 
of my ambition will but set a few years 
sooner, and I shall resign my commission 
with honour, since I have hitherto preserved 
it unsullied." 

Almost exhausted by the exertion his^ 
spirits had undergone, he sat down, and 
general D'Earlach, turning to the man, 
said — '^ 'Tis possible, my fiiend, you may 
be deceived. What reason have you to 
suppose that this gentleman is your son ?— - 
I must own it appears highly improbable. 
Do you know the chevalier De Valmont, 
whose name he bears ?" 

" Nor does he," replied the man ; " but 
I know the count De Vennuiel under that 
mask." 

" My God ! he is dead !" exclaimed Au- 
gustus Hoffman, who, with another offir 
cer, was endeavouring to raise Ethelwald 
from the floor, on which he had fallen. 
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A general consternation now prevsfled ; 
and, in the most distracted state, his friend 
hung over him, while he blamed the tar- 
diness of those sent for assistance ; for as 
he lay, pale and lifeless, not a pulse told 
he even existed. 

General D'Earlach ordered the prisoner 
to be taken back, and his father detained, 
till further inquhy could be made, on the 
recovery of Ethel wald, who had not shewn 
the faintest symptoms of returning life, 
and was, on the surgeon's arrival, instantly 
conveyed to his bed, where he lay some 
hours, in a stupor that threatened an 
alarming result. 

Augustus Hofiman, with unremitting 
attention, watched by him, and hailed a 
dawn of reason with almost frantic joy. 

To Ethelwald the past event was an im- 
' perfect dream he could not comprehend ; 
but when recollection enabled him to com- 
pare all that had passed with his own sug- 
gestions, and the chevalier^s letter, his heart 
recoiled from the conviction that he had 

m3 
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indeed found a father, an alUance with 
whom must eventually blast ev«cy future 
prospect of hislife. It next occurred^ the 
former surmise he had so often cherished, 
and as often endeavoured vainly to reject, 
namely, that the count De Vennuiel and 
his beloved De Vidmont were the same 
beings, was now verified ; but that a man 
whom he had never before seen, and of 
whom he had never heard^ ishould be thus 
perfectly acquainted with himself and con. 
nexions, was ttiHl mysbsAouk If he was 
his child, and he shuddered at the suppo- 
sition, it was not possible^ he: could have 
traced him from the likeness whkli his in- 
&nt countenance had impreissed on his 
mind; and it was still lessfirobable he had 
followed him through life, witibout^makiiig 
those daims be now asserted with such 
determined confidence. His mind w- 
verted to the letters he had lost, and which 
might, though he knew not how, as Hu* 
bert denied a knowledge of Sebastimi, 
have &lll#f'into his hands : but they spdce 
not of the coHriit De Vennuiel. 
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Perplexed by a variety of ideas, he con- 
fided the purport of them to the friendly 
Augustus, and by his advice the father of 
Hubert was sent for, but refused to obey 
the summons. 

" Tell him," he said, to the bearer of 
his message, '^ I leave not the prison of 
Hubert, till we are freed together." 

Incapable of rising to go to him, EtheL 
wald endured all the tortures of suspense, 
till Hoffman offered to see him, and, if 
possible, obtain some more satisfactory in- 
formation ; but it was a vain attempt 

To the interrogations of this friend he 
replied—" Let him release the bVother he 
has condemned, and I will tell him who 
and what I am ; till then, he cannot deny 
my charge, nor will I withdraw it : let him 
seek a farther confirmation, if h^ still 
doul^ts my word, fix)m De Vennuiel ; he 
best can tell him by what means he be- 
came dependent on his bounty." 

An anxious wish to penetrate the mys- 
tery, aided by a strong coni^tution, en- 
abled Ethelwald, on the fallowing day, to 
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leave his quarters : but he also vainly en- 
treated a minute detail of circumstances so 
essential to his welfare ; yet the dark faints 
he gathered were sufficient to convince 
him much more was known of the cheva- 
lier De Valmont to this stranger than all 
his own observations had ever enabled him 
to discover, during a residence of many 
years with him ; and he returned to his 
own room, restless and unsatisfied. 

On his arrival, he was surprised to see 
general Daun, who, taking his hand in the 
most friendly manner, said — " I have been 
made acquainted, my young friend, with 
the particulars of a circumstance that, I 
must own, appears very strange, and have 
called on you, to gain some farther and 
more correct information of the business ; , 
and though I am still inclined to believe, 
from the report of general D'Earlach, there 
must be some mistake on the part of this 
man, yet I regret the claim he asserts 
should have been made thus public, be- 
cause I feel for your situation, and so well 
know the tenor of military minds, that 
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even the fitintest shade reflected on the 
origin of a brother-offiter fails not to prove 
a theme of exultation in iUiberal minds, 
while even those who rise superior to mean 
prejudice wish it had been otherwise. 
Without a desire, De Valmont, of wound- 
ing your feeUngs, permit me to ask, from 
a friendly motive, for I am not induced to 
do so by curiosity, if you have the slight- 
est reason to believe your connexions are 
at all known to this man, or can even sur- 
mise what has instigated hini to assert pre- 
tensions I should hope are unfounded ?" 

" This recent proof of general Daun's 
goodness," replied Ethelwald, " adds to 
the obligations I already owe him, for the 
flattering interest he has taken in my wel- 
fare on all occasions ; and a knowledge of 
his exalted and generous sentiments in- 
spires me with confidence to impart tq him 
the little I know of myself, trusting, that 
when I have done so, and acquainted him 
with my fixed determination on the re- 
sult of this fatal business, he will at least 
commiserate the unhappy be\x\%^ ^\ss^ 
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with the fairest prospects of lionour and 
glory before him, the esteem and notice 
he was so ambitious of obtaining, and the 
applause of characters he revered, must 
renounce them all, tear asunder the bonds 
which endeared . exist^ice,^ become^ the 
mark of an unfeeling world, and a wretch- 
ed exile in it, for errors not his own." 

General Daun, evidently affected, as- 
sured him not only his commiseraticHE^ 
but the esteem he had long dierished for 
him, and which his exemplary conduct 
had justly merited, must ever follow Imn 
through Hfe ; but added—" A great deal 
must yet be explained on both sidec^ be^ 
fore I can bring myself to believe you 
have sufficient groimds for the distress of 
mind in which I am siony to have fou>id. 
you/' 

Ethelwald then enumerated every trand* 
action of his past years ; the conversation 
he had had with the chevalier De Val- 
mont, and such parts of his letter as re- 
lated to himself. He explained also the 
manner in which he had lost that letter. 



f 
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together with thfee of Albert, general 
Duiiand, and monsieur St. Aubin, with 
his own conjectures that « it was in part 
from them the present knowledge of him- 
self had been obtained, as he had still 
strong suspidons of an existing connexion 
between Hubert and Sebastian, in confir- 
mation of which he mentioned the myste- 
rious letter he had found on the battery at 
Schweidnitz, which certainly concerned 
himself-~the paper he had taken from Hu- 
bert's pocket, which he believed to be Se- 
b^ian's writing, and the singular drcum 
staiK^ of their leaving Breslaw at the same 
time.—" Having thus, general Daun," he 
added, " convinced you I am the child of 
doubt, it remains only for this man to 
prove I am his son.-—Great God !" he con 
tinned, " if it be so, why didst thou im- 
plant iu my nature sentiments that would 
uige me to believe it impossible, since 
that nature shrinks appalled from the 
duty I shall owe him as a father ? Yet I 
cannot discredit his assertion, even from 

MS 
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the imperfect hints he has ahready given 
me. I have, indeed, sometimes imagined 
extreme poverty might have induced my 
wretched parents to force me on the boun- 
ty of the chevalier De Valmont, and that 
terror of the consequence of their detection 
prevented their ever having acknowledged 
me ; but that in a strange country I should 
discover relations on whom I cannot loqk 
but with horror, is a trial for which I am 
not prepared : the consequence, however, 
is inevitable. I shall write immediately to 
general Durand, and having explained the 
cruel motive that obliges me to renounce 
his interest, resign the commission bis 
friendship procured for me, and which I 
can no longer retain with honour. I have 
then but one sacrifice more to make, which 
is the resignation of a name hitherto so 
dear to me : the future is a blank to which 
I must not look, nor dare I cherish a re- 
membrance of the past, for that would un- 
man me." 

General Daun interrupted him by say- 
ing—^^ A plan has just sttwok me^ which 
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I shall certainly adopt, as promising much 
success in the elucidation of this business, 
though I am sorry, De Valmont, to add, 
there is a wide fieli for the pretensions of 
De Roseville, for that t find is the name 
he bears. • It is probable he is induced to 
make them from pecuniary motives ; but 
his evident knowledge of the chevalier De 
Valmont, or, as he asserts, the count De 
Vennuiel, staggers me. I will, however, 
question him myself, after which it will 
be expedient for you to write instantly to 
the chevalier, and entreat Such particulars 
as relate to the period and manner of your 
becoming known to him. In the mean 
time, the better to secure this father of 
Hubert's, till we obtain an answer to those ^ 
inquiries, the impending court-martial 
shall be deferred; in the interval, some 
light may be thrown on the affair, which is 
at present dark and intricate :" and having 
again assured him of the continuance of 
his disinterested friendship, he left him to 
seek De Roseville, whom a^ yet he had. 
not seen. 
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As ik&e no longer remained a possiv 
bility of Ethelwald'9 leaving Breslaw to 
accompany madame Hofiman part of her 
journey^ and still less that she could wait 
the termination of a business in which she 
felt so deeply interested, it was now settled 
they should no longer protract a stay 
whidi might give offence tp the brother 
who so anxiously expected their arrival in 
Languedoc^ and he promised Augustus 
to collect his mind sufficiently io aee her 
that evening, for the purpose of taking a 
final leave. In the mean time, he em- 
ployed himself in writing to general Du- 
rand, in which letter, with the most lively 
expressions of gratitude, for repeated in- 
stances of his friendship, he explained the 
necessity for his instantly resigning the 
commission he then held, idnce it was pro- 
bable a few hours would prove his birth 
too ignoble for the distincticm it gave hiia ; 
but be left his letter unfinished, with an 
intention of adding to it, when the dread- 
ed confirmation enabled him to do so, and 
began a second to Albeit* But this ta^ 
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was more severe than the first-^the saori* 
fice he had to make more painful ; to close 
for ever the fond conneidon that bound 
him to the brother of Katherine, to bid 
them both an eternal adieu» was madness : 
yet no altanative remained^ for he knew 
not the name he was to assume in luture, 
or the road destiny had marked for bis 
pursuit ; that they both were such as must 
preclude him from all intercourse with 
them, he did not hesitate to believe.-<<*^^ I 
wiU» thertfore,'' he said, in addressing Al- 
bert, " before I renounce for ever that by . 
which you admitted me to the friendship 
I so proudly boasted^ entreat yoUi by that 
friendship, to tell that beloved slster^r . 
whom, unconscious of my base origin* iBjjk 
once dared aspire to, that while this 
wretched heart beats responsive to the mi- 
sery that ovowhelma it, her image will be 
its dearest inmate^time can never ei^di- 
cate a rem^nbrance of monsieur and ntia- 
dame St Aubin's worth ; and for yourself, 
Albert* friend of my youth, whiJe my 
bkssings ffallow yoa t\iSQ(fiL^i\3^.^^ " 
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may I trust you will pray for the lost 
Ethelwald De Valmont, and, in so doing, 
forget that he is an impostor, or at least 
acknowledge he was an innocent one." 

He had scarcely finished his letter when 
he received a note fix)m general Daun, 
saying the man had pleaded indisposition 
as a motive for not accompanying the 
messenger he had sent, but had promised 
to attend him on the following day, — " It 
may be as well," he added, " not to appear 

^ over anxious for what we must stilLpre- 

* tend to discredit, be the result what it 

may ; for myself, I am inclined to draw 

favourable conclusions from his reluctance 

^_jx> come to an explanation ; however, to- 

JHbiorrow I shall certainly use some other ^ 
methods, if he still evades it ; but, in the 
mean time, 1 would have you acquaint 
the chevalier with all that has passed, to 
prove how essential his answer will be, and 
which he will certainty not delay." 

Ethelwald having made a suitable re- 
tum to the note, accompanied Augustus, 

^|Uk> had spent the gcealuex ^g«xl oftk^ day 
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with him; to madame Ho&asn, whom he 
had not seen since the incident, which was 
now become the common topic of conver- 
sation. Her expressive features plainly 
indicated how much she was interested for 
him, and she pressed him to her maternal 
heart with an affectionate solicitude that 
overpowered him. 

*^ A less kind reception, my amiable 
friend," he said, " had better suited the 
wretched Ethelwald, who wiU soon have 
no ties but those who have rudely torn ^^f 
him from all he loved." 

" But they cannot," she replied, " tear 
you from our remembrance — they cannot 
erase the virtues that have endeared you 
to us, or bid us forget what you were, and^tli 
what, but for their machinations, you would 
have been. Believe me, De Valmont, it is 
an imposition ; somedark deed is working, 
of which this man is the agent, for you 
are not— cannot be the child of such a be-; 
ing as he is described- to me." 

Ethelwald smiled at her energy, but 
every resolution he Viad owcfc 3»a^^ \ft^s;5^5«^ 
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only on theMrest prospect vanished be- 
fore the trial he tetd to sustain, and he 
felt oonvinoed there must be sufficient 
proofs of his consanguinity t6 this man, or 
he had not dared to assert it. 

Laura, who had been absent on his first 
arrival, now entered the room, and Ethel« 
wald's own wretchedness could not r^der 
him, for one moment, unn^dful of her 
pale and languid look. 

Believing it arose in part from the kind 
interest she took, as a sincere frieiid, in his 
welfare, he attempted to express his regret 
that she should have suffered his unhappy 
destiny to have affected har so much : but 
when she raijsed her beautiful eyeci suffus- 
^; ed in tears, and said— ^ De Valmont, we 
met in sorrow, axid are doomed to part in 
such I^^-^^his fortitude fcnrsook him, and 
pressing her hand» he replied^ in a faltering 
viMce-^" I shoiild have less regretted this 
stroke of fiite, had my kind friends beeii 
spared a knowledge of it till their commi* 
seratlon had been unavailing, for a very 
^ort timQ wUl 8(ecvei to i^tt¥>ve me &r 
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from the trace of those who once knew 
me: but,* he added, faanHy smilm^ ^ we 
must not, mademoisdle Laun, devote the 
last few hours we ^end together to me- 
hoK^holy reflection." 

Madame Hoffinoi, to change the sub- 
ject, started several others, but the prevaU- 
ing one insen^Uy returned, for they were 
too mudi mterested to whcdly dismiss it ; 
and when the hour reminded him of with- 
drawing, he dasped them with silent 
agony, then pressed them to his burning 
Hps, and rushed from the bouse without 
waiting for Augustus, who had determined 
again to pass the night with him. 

Terrified by his manner, madame Hoff- 
man entreated he would fcSiow him imme^ 
diately, while she administered that eonso- 
lation Laura so much needed. 

Having overtaken him at a small dis- 
tance they were proceeding together, 
while Ethelwald apoLogized for the ab- 
ruptness with which he had left him, and 
begged biS' state of mi^ might plead the 
excuae; but hefoxfj hia fiiend cfwld i»^ 
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' swer him, they were passed by a man, who 
•haying looked ste^tdfastly at the foriiier, 
presented hhn a note, and, without wait- 
ing a moment, walked from them with a 
rapidity that precluded their even disco- 
vering the road he had taken. 

Ethelwald still continued looking on 
the folded paper he had received, till Au- 
gustus said — " This is, I suppose, some 
new mystery ; at least, let us hasten to 
' know its purport, for here we cannot tell 
for which it may be intended, though it is 
most probable for you, by the mode of de- 
livery, and perhaps contains the desired 
information." 

The suggestion. hurried him on, and he 
had scarcely reached his quarters, before 
he tore it open, and read — 



** I have been sent for to answer 
questions no one has a right to ask me but 
yourself, and have refused to go ; neither 
will I be compelled to speak, but 'tig right 
you should know haw much I fasve to 
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impart, and in which not only yourself, 
but the chevalier De Valmont, are deeply 
concerned ; and to hear that, you must 
hasten to me, for I am ill, and know not 
how long . I may be able to tell you who 
I am. I have been removed from Hu- 
bert's cell to a small cabin, where you 
may be led by the man who brings this, 
and who will wait at some distance from 
your quarters : but I will have no witnesses 
of what I have to tell you ; choose, there- 
fore, if you will hear what you have little 
reason to expect : but be careful how you 
refuse to see me, when I swear I have 
power to drag your favourite De Valmont 
to a public trial, which would condemn 
him; and on your conduct depends his 
fate, as well as that of your 

" Father/' 



Ethelwald striking his denched hands 
against his forehead, exclaimed — " What 
more is reserved for me ! — Oh, Hoffman," 
he continued, " my cruel de^^lvccj feAssSis. 
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even the comfort of your consoling fnend- 
sbip^ for I dare not acquaint you with the 
contents of this^ becausie it relates to those 
dearer than my existence, which is now 
indeed beccMine hateful. This new-found < 
&ther is ill, and I must hasten to him ere 
it is too late." 

" Not without me," said his £riend, im* 
patiently, ^^ for such a meissenger as this 
bodes no fair dealing. Why did he not 
send for you in the day ?" 

" I know not," he replied, " how long 
this man may have been waiting for me ; 
but I dare not hesitate to go." 

" And who is to accompany you ?" 

" I have a proper direction," said Ethel- 
wald, anxious to escape the importunities 
of Augustus, who in vain entreated to 
be his companion, still persisting in a be- 
lief that some evil was intended him ; but 
Ethelwald's impatience to penetrate the 
mystery overcame every other considera> 
tion, and he could listen to no reasoning 
that dashed with the promised informa- 
tion, and having assured his fiiend the 



THE BRATO OF BOHEKIA. S6l 

tenor cf his letter praduded dlapprehen- 
8i<Hi of danger, and that he dkwld return 
in a «h(Mt time, firevailed on him to go to 
bed, believing diat when they again met. 
Ills mind would at least be relieved from 
the honors of that suspense he tiien en- 
dured. 

Augustus reluctandy consented to re- 
auon during his absence, but finding him 
restate, was obliged to submit, and Ethel- 
wald hastened cot in search of his myste- 
rious guide. 

Hbfifaian threw himself on the bed, but 
for some time sought m vain for the re- 
pose anxiety had banished fixHn his piOow ; 
and the hours passed heavily c»), till at 
length wearied nature suspended his pain- 
ful reflections in a restless deep, from whidi 
he at length staited in agony , and eagerly 
demanded what was become of his fnead? 
There was no one present 'to answer him, 
and he beheld^ with a degree of wretdied- 
ness, the full light ftf day, whidbi had not 
restored Ethelwald. 

An impeifect impression of a dream still 
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dwelt on his mind : lie had been wander- 
ing: on a barren heat];i in seareh of his sis- 
ter, who had left. him a few hours before 
that in which they were to have removed 
from Breslaw, and, in imagination, he had 
sought in vain to trace her, when, by one 
of those sudden transitions incident to 
dreams, he was sleeping in the ruins of an 
old castle, though he knew not where situ- 
ated, or how he came there, when a voice, 
he knew to be De Valmont's exclaimed 
loudly — " Farewell, Augustus ! — ^the fafes 
have decreed thy friend a life of infamy, 
and we meet no more." 
. At the same moment, on looking up, 
he beheld several men wrapped in horse- 
men's coats, and among them the form of 
Ethelwald, though evidently disguised, 
hastening through an arch of the building. 

He arose to follow them, and in so do- 
ing stumbled over something which im- 
peded his way, and, on stooping down to 
examine it, discovered the lifeless corpse 
of Laura. 

Terror overpowered every faculty, and 
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he awoke» in the most agitated state, to a 
cc»ifirmation of all lys fears that a dread- 
fiil fete awaited liis friend, whom he in- 
stantly set out in search of His first steps 
were bent towards the guard-room, where 
he endeavoured to persuade himself he 
might have stopped on his return ; but a 
kind of whisper appeared to pass round 
on his entrance, which he was at a loss to 
understand, till, on asking a young officer 
present if he had seen De Valmont?— 
he replied satirically — " Oh no ; he has 
been too much engaged to favour us so 
highly." 

Astonished by an answer he was still 
more at a loss to comprehend, he stood a 
moment silent, while the young man con- 
tinued — *^ The emancipation of his bro- 
ther has probably detained him longer 
than he expected, or it may be that he 
has accompanied him part of his road." 

lyiore than ever surprised, Hoffinan re- 
plied — " You have certainly, sir, mistaken 
my inquiry, which was for monsieur De 
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Valmont, who I never understood bad a 
brother." 

** Oh yes," returned the loquacious 
subaltern, who a few days before would 
have felt his cxmsequaice cdsed by even a 
bow iGpom Ethel waid i(such was the esteem 
his conduct had ever merited ai^d piocur* 
* ed), '* he has lately diacovered. i^ie in the 
exalted chaj'acter of a deserter, and by way 
of removing this finl to his own greatness 
he has ix>ntrived to effect his escape^ 
though, by your inquiry, I should Judge 
ha has foigot to oome back himsdf," 

" I trust not," said Augustus, with in- 
dignation ; ^^(or in that <^e the correc- 
tion of his base oalumniator must desce&d 
to me^ a circumstance he would regret, 
though I should glory in chastising the 
mean cowardice which could take advan- 
tage of those whom abseoce rendered in- 
caps^ble of ddfcaoiding themselves." 

** How do you like that, Le Je£E|^rson ?" 
said a youth, who hiKl heard the conversa- 
tion : '^ w^e you prepared for i^ucb a amart 
retort ?" 
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V 

I 

" Whether I was or not," returned the 
other, evidently confused, " I sup^se this 
gentleman will expect to find me so when 
he calls on me, though what I advanced 
was merely in jest, from the singularity of 
the business, and the strange escape of the 
prisoner, for I bear no animosity to mon<> 
sieur De Valmont ." 

** Pitiful miscreant T' exclaimed Hoff- 
man, '^ when I am satisfied as to the safety 
of my friend, I will return, and know to 
whom he is indebted for such liberality, 
and, till then, this will give you the name 
of his fifiend;" in saying which, he thvew 
down his card, and left the room, to make 
farther inquiries that only added to his 
tortures, 

Hubert had indeed made his escape, for 
his cell was found vacant, and the sentinel 
in a state of intoxication, from which, at 
that period, there was little prospect of his 
recovering. It was even rumoured that 
something had been mfused in the liquor 
he had drank, to cause such uncommon 
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stupe&ction as that in which he lay : but 
of Ethelwald no intelligence could be 
gained, and he waited on general Daun, 
with a resolution of explaining the trans- 
actions of the past night, asserting his own 
surmises that some plot which was not 
complete had be^n laid for the destruction 
of his friend. 

The general's opinion coincided with his, 
and he ordered the most diligent search to 
be made after Hubert, believing the ap- 
prehending of him must lead to a restora- 
tion of De Valmqnt: but the day was spent 
without any information of the fugitives 
having been obtained. 

Hoffman had scarcely reached his mo- 
ther's house, who now, more than ever 
wretclied for the fate of Ethelwald, deter- 
mined to protract her stay till the last mo- 
ment, when a letter was deUvered him fix)m 
Le Jefferson, couched in the most submis- 
sive terms, and asking his pardon for what 
had passed. 

Augustus, despising the pusillanimity 
of the being who could so far disgrace the 
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character of a soldier, and too much inte- 
rested in the destiny of his friend to attend 
to aught beside, paid little attention to the 
contents, while he anxiously counted every 
hour of the three succeeding days, that still 
brought no account 

A longer delay was every way inconve- 
nient to madame Ho£Biian, and, in a state 
of mind equally wretched, the worthy fa- 
mily commenced their journey into Lan- 
guedoc. 

Gteneral Daun and every other officer 
who respected Ethelwald, incapable of 
passing an opinion on ms singular depar- 
ture, remained silent on the subject, and 
never failed to reprove those who made it 
a theme for raSlery in their presence. 

The general had taken the whole of his 
property into his own immediate charge, 
and felt convinced, from the manner in 
which every thing was left in his quarters, 
that he had no intention of leaving Breslaw 
on the night he parted with monsieur 
Hoffinan. 

The letters written to Albeil «eA'^^Ns> 
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nl Duiand he dispatched^ with one from 
himself to the latter, stating a detail of the 
events which had succeeded the writing of 
Ethelwald's ; and thus ended all trace of 
the generous and respected De Valmont, 
who, buf a few days hetky had been the 
praise of his superior officers, and the idol 
of his men. 
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